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Tinker Toy 
Tom Tinker 

Belle Tinker 
Tinker Beads 
Turtle Tinker 
Giant Tinker 
Jump Rope Tinker 
Whirly Tinker 
Tilly Tinker 

Radio Tinker Bank 
Follow-Me Tinker 
Siren Tinker 










SANTA CLAUS \ 
AND TINKER TOYS 


ING a song of Christmas, And when the box is opened SS 
A box packed full of toys, And TINKER TOYS peek out— 
TINKER TOYS from Toyland, Oh! what a good old Santa Claus, 
For all the girls and boys. He knows what he’s about. 
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TINKER TOYS—at your favorite toy department or toy store. 
Our little jungle folder, ““Tom Tinker and His Tinker Toys” N 
will tell you about the toys. We will be glad to send it to you 

with booklet which shows each toy in color if you will send us 

your name and address. 


THE TOY TINKERS $ 


EVANSTON, ILLINOIS 


A) 
CG 
De» 











1923 
Foe Kaynee Company 








Do You Want to Know What ies Boy 


Should Wear? This Book Tells 


Is your son tall and slender? Or is he a 
roly-poly youngster? Is he a boisterous, out- 
door lad? Or is he a quiet, studious boy? 


Every type of boy should have clothes that 
suit his per 


sonality—clothes that emphasize 
his own individual style. 


Our book, “Boy Types and How to Dress 
Them,” tells about these different types and 
the styles that are most becoming to each. It 
shows how important every detail is in the 
selection of a boy's wearing apparel; tells the 
right lines for the round-faced boy and the 
slender-faced lad; shows how to add height 
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to the chunky boy and breadth to the slim 
one by selecting the right style; explains how 
important are the right collar and tie for the 
older boy. 


This book also contains a complete chart 
showing the correct suit, hat, coat, shoes and 
hosiery for every occasion—every-day, sport 
or dress wear. It shows, in addition, a num- 
ber of the new Kaynee Styles in woolen suits, 
washtogs, shirts, blouses, undertogs and pa- 
jamas. We will gladly send you a copy of 
the book on request. 


Tue Kaynee Company, Cleveland, Ohio 
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“Blouses—Shirts—Suits 


Salespeople in the stores 
know what you want if you 
ask for “the garments that 
last so much longer.” But 
it saves time to say KAY- 
NEE and to identify the 
garments bv this label inside 


GUARANTEED ABSOLUTELY FAST COLOR 





Size 
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happy children 
out - of - doors 
all winter in 


Santa Fe superior service and scenery 
plus Fred Harvey meals—your assur- 
ance of a delightful trip. 


On your way Grand Canyon National 
Park—open all the year. 


j Mr. W. J. BLACK, Pass. Traf. Mgr. Santa Fe Systern Lines 
1180 Railway Exchange, Chicago. 

{ Please mail to me the following Santa Fe Booklets: 

| FRED HARVEY MEAL SERVICE 
CALIFORNIA PICTURE BOOK 

1 GRAND CANYON OUTINGS 

\ Also details as to cost of trip. 


“all the way” 
3. 








Light, strong and beauti- 
fully decorated in colors that 
will not come off ; the only 
boards without sharp metal 
corners, points or edges. 
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Twenty different styles and 
combinations. Special de- 
signs for children of from 
siz months to high school 
age; a suitable one for every 
child. 





GIFTS THAT AMUSE 
Entertain and Instruct 


Cues play by the hour with Cress Educational Boards and learn while they play; 


acquiring knowledge subconsciously, without effort or overtaxation of mental faculties. 


Cress Boards are more than senseless, frivolous toys; they are practical, fascinating and instruc- 
tive playthings that familiarize children with letters, numerals, animals and other objects; teach 


them word and sentence building, spelling; enable them to work out simple problems in arithmetic 
and make for rapid advancement in school. 


CRESS 


Educational Boards and Games 


i Siectatien shows Cress Reversible Board No. 60 for small 
pula tetas ~ a ildren. Letters on one side, numerals on the other. " Color, See Full Display and 


bright red; diameter, 11 inches; price $1.00. 14 inch size $1.50. Demonstration in toy de- 


partment of these stores direct if not at your dealers postage paid. partment of these stores 








New York City 

R. H. Macy & Co. 

John Wanamaker 

Gimbel Bros. 

Stearn Bros. 
Philadelphia 

John Wanamake 

ee & Clothier 

7s 

N. Snellenberger & Co. 

Chicago 

The Boston Store 

ay antes. 

The F 

Rothsenild & Co. 
Cleveland 

The May Co. 

Wm. Taylor Sons Co 
Cincinnati 

Fair Store 

The MeAlpin Co 
endigaapens 

Pettis D. G. Co. 

Wm. H. Block Co. 
Oayton 
Elder & Johnson Co. 
Rike-Kumler Co. 
Beston 

Wm. Filene Sons Co. 

C. F. Hovey Co. 
Baltimore 

Stewart & Co. 

A. A. Brager & Co. 


oe — 
O<Es 
Kaufmann's 


San Francisco 
The Emporium 
Buffalo 
J. N. Adams & Co. 
Newark 
L. Bamberger & Co. 
Harttord 
are Thomson & Co. 
Detroi 
ne Milner & Co. 
Worcester 
Denholm & McKay Co. 
Erie Ze 
rie D. G. Co. 
eiuanes 
Gimbel Bros. 
Kansas City 
Tetum ~ Store Co. 
oled 
LaSalle & Koch Co. 
Patterson 
Quackenbush & Co. 
Washington 
Woodward Lothrop 
Louisville 
J. Bacon & Sons 
Fort Wayne 
Wolf & Dessauer 
Des Moines 
Yonkers Bros 
Denver 
Joslin D. G. Co. 
Rochester 
Duffy Powers Co. 
Les Angeles 
The Broadway 
Department Store 


. 


Make the kiddies happy with a Cress Board or Game this Christmas. See display at toy and department stores 
everywhere. Examine them. Take only the original Cress Reversible Boards which have no sharp metal — 


The H. G. CRESS COMPANY TROY, OHIO 
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ifeziittle Jill Horner 
-“~) Sat in a corner 
Eating a Christmas pie: 
A stain on her dress 
Will be naught to distress 
It goes in the wash by and by 


Ask Mother to send for the Booklet, 
New Uses for Washable Silks: 


(mpire |iashable Silks 


EMPIRE SILK COMPANY, Dept.K, 315 Fourth Avenue, New York» 








ONCE MORE 


SWEET carols sing 
And glad bells ring 
For joy-time’s here again; 
Let age and youth 
Sing out the Truth 
Of “Peace good will towards men!" 




















Oh, sing it clear 
So all may hear 
Once more that message sweet, 
Sing loud of peace 
Till strife shall cease 
And love make joy complete! 


Blest Babe of Love, 
Sent from above, 

We sing our praise to Thee, 
Whose blessed birth 
Brought to the earth 

The Truth that makes us free. 
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ON CHRISTMAS EVE 


MARJORIE BARROWS 


N CHRISTMAS EVE it seems to me 
I'd like to be a Christmas tree, 
A pine tree baby all agleam 
And lovely as a las dream, 
With moonbeam chains and balls of red 
And twinkly green. And at my head 
Above the candles way up far 
I'd blossom with a silver star. 
And Santa’d fill my arms with toys 
For most a million girls and boys. 
And in the middle of the night 
Out from each twinkly ball a sprite 
Would dance and dance and sing a song 
To make me happy all night long. 
On Christmas Eve Id like to be 
This lovely sort of fairy tree, 
But Christmas day—I guess that then 
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THE WONDER BALLS 


A Christmas Story 
By NORA ARCHIBALD SMITH 


Author of The Christmas Child, Plays, Pantomimes and Tableaux, 
Three Little Marys, Action Poems and Plays for children, etc. 


ADAM PLEASANT BREWSTER, She was a good child, on the whole, so 
tall, stately, and white-haired, was everybody said, and wonderful at running up 
the grandmother of little Pleasant to the attic or down to the cellar to find any- 

Brewster who lived with her in the old house thing her grandmother wanted. She was 
in Salem, Massachusetts, where wonderful, too, when she was sent 
the sons and daughters of on hurried errands to the neigh- 
the family had been born bors, or to the grocery 
for many a year. store, for she was 
Little Pleas- back again be- 
ant’s mother fore you knew 



















and father she had 
had died gone, and 
almost as she really 
soon as she seemed to be 
had come into shod with the 
the world, only shoes of swift- 
living long enough ness. 

to name her for her “You are a 
grandmother; and she very dear little 
had grown up just like girl,” her grand- 


. BiILk 
her name,—bright, Parys 


and sunny, and 
sweet, and friendly. She was 
seven years old now, as plump and 
rosy as her grandmother was white and 
slender, and as restless and active as all her 
grandmothers or her great-grandmothers put 
together ever were or could have been. 


mother said one 
day; “but I do 
wish there was 
something you could 
do sitting down. 
When I was your 
age, I could hem 
and backstitch 


786 








December, 1923 


and sew over and over, and I had learned to 
knit and had already knitted my brother a 
pair of stockings.” 

“I could learn to sew and knit, if I had 
time,’”’ said Pleasant, nodding her head. 

“Well, if you want to have anything 
ready for Christmas, you’ll have to find a 
little time,” answered Grand- 
mother, with a smile. 

“Christmas! 
Oh, that’s a 
long time 
away!’’ 

“Not so 
long,” said 
her grand- 
mother; “‘only 
six weeks; 
and there are 
a good many 
stitches in that 
scarf you want 
to knit for Uncle 
John.” 

This remark gave 
Pleasant furiously to 
think, as the French people 
say, for Uncle John was very good to her and 
gave her so many pleasant surprises that she 
had come to look upon him as a kind of fairy 
godfather. Indeed, she had called: him by 
that name one day last summer when he had 
volunteered to take her to the Sunday School 
picnic, and she had said, as she threw her 
arms around his neck, that she’d knit him 
a scarf some day that should hug him just 
as tight as she did then. 

Grandmother had looked pleased when she 
said it; and of course the fairy godfather had 
looked pleased; and she supposed. that she 
herself had looked pleased; but oh, deary me! 
she had never once thought of the promise 
again. 

Here Pleasant gave a long sigh, and Grand- 
ma said: “What’s the trouble, child? I 
suppose you can learn to knit just as well as 
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any other little girl, can’t you? ;-You are 
just as bright as Nellie Baxter, it seems to 
me, and she knows how.” 

“Oh, but Nellie Baxter hasn’t so much to 
do as I have.” 

“It’s your legs that have so much to do, 
Pleasant; your hands are not very busy.” 
This was certainly true, and 
Pleasant sighed again. 

“Tt will 
take a long 
time, though, 
and all. the 
rows will be 
just alike,’’ 
she said. “If 
something 
could happen 
every little 
while I was 

knitting, or I 

could have a new 
color every two or 
three rows, it would 
be nicer.” 

“It wouldn’t be at 
all nice to make Uncle 
John look like a striped zebra,” said Grand- 
mother, severely; “but perhaps, if you really 
want to learn to knit, I could make something 
happen every little while. But the question 
is, will it give you any pleasure to make that 
scarf? A present that hasn’t any love in it 
isn’t worth giving, you know.” 

“Oh, yes, Grandma!” Pleasant said, very 
eagerly; “I do really want to make it, and 
I’ll think about Uncle John every minute I’m 
knitting.” 

“Very well, then,” said Grandmother; 
“we'll get the wool and the needles today 
What colors do you want, Pleasant?” 

“Oh, can I have two colors? That wih 
be nice.” 

“Certainly you can have two,—a great deal 
of one, and a little of the other for two stripes 
across the end of the scarf.” 
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“Then,” said Pleasant, considering, “‘let’s 
buy brown, like the oak leaves outside my 
window, and dark green to stripe it, like the 
oak leaves when they’re new.” 

That was decided, the two Pleasants were 
happy, and all the rest of that morning—for 
it was Saturday—the little girl sang about the 
house like a bobolink in June. 

The wool was bought that afternoon, and so 
much of it that Pleasant privately thought 
that Grandmother must intend to have her 
knit a scarf for every uncle in Salem. The 
needles were bought, too,—shiny, browny- 
yellow ones with shiny silver - tops,—and 
Monday afternoon, after school, Pleasant 
went to Grandmother for her first lesson. 

On the work table was a row of brown balls, 
for Grandmother had wound off the wool, and 
they really did look a great many to seven- 
year-old eyes. Pleasant said nothing, how- 
ever, for as it was raining anyway, there 
wasn’t so much to do out-of-doors, and 
she pulled out her little chair 
and sat down by the table. 

And then came a surprise! 

“Do you remember,” said 
Grandmother, “that I said, 
if you really wanted to 
knit, I might be able to 
make something happen 
now and then, so that the 
work wouldn’t seem so 
long?”’ 

“Oh, yes, I do re- 
member,’’ cried the 
little girl, her eyes 
round with inter- 
est. “And can 
you do it?” 

“T think so,” 
said Grand- 
mother. “Did 
you ever w=s3 
hear of a | \ 
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“Like the Princess dropped into the foun- 
tain and the Frog brought back to her?” 

“Oh, no; not like that—”’ 

“Like the ball the Fortunate Youth trav- 
eled on to see the world?” 

“Nonsense, Pleasant; your head is full of 
fairy tales. No; I mean a Wonder Ball stich 
as I had when I was a little girl like you, and 
such as my mother had, and my grandmother, 
here in this old house. These are all Wonder 
Balls,” pointing to the row on the table. 

“‘Oh-h-h-h—”’ exclaimed Pleasant, touching 
them with a soft finger. 

“And in every one of them,”” Grandmother 
went on, “is something that you like; and 
as you knit and use up the wool, the some- 
thing will drop out.” 

“‘Something in every ball?” asked Pleasant, 
all delight and smiles. 

“Yes; and two or three somethings in some 
of them,’ Grandmother smiled back. 

“Oh, oh, let’s begin right now!” 
And the little girl jumped up 
and clapped her hands and 
went dancing around the 
room singing, “Oh, 
goody, goody! Oh, 
goody, goody!” 
But dancing and 
clapping hands_ isn’t 
the way to learn to 
knit, as Grand- 
mother 
y), said; and 
7% Pleasant 
Ye had to sit 
down at 
last and 


task. Her 
grandmother 
first ‘“‘cast on,” 
that is, placed on one 
of the needles the right num- 
ber of stitches, and then Pleasant tried to 
take them up, one by one, with the other 
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needle, bring a thread of her wool over each 
one, and pull the loop through,—for that is 
what you call knitting. It looks easy 
when you see somebody else do it; 
but so do swimming and flying, 
when you watch the fish and 
the bird slip through the 
wave and the air. 

Pleasant was a deter- 
mined little soul, and 
though her face grew red 
and her hands moist, she 
went straight on, picking 
up stitches and dropping 
them again, tangling her 
wool, dropping her ball, 
tugging away at some 
stitches like a robin 
trying to pull up 
an angleworm, 
and then pass- 
ing by others as if 
they were not there. 
Still she did come to the end of her 
needle at last, turned her work over, began 
again, reached the middle, and out dropped 
two little pieces of chocolate wrapped in 
silver paper. 

“The first surprise!”” laughed Pleasant. 

“Yes,” said Grandma; “and the end of the 
first lesson, for the sun has come out and it 
is time to go and play.” 

Next noon, as it happened, Pleasant reached 
home a little earlier than usual, and while 
waiting for her dinner picked up her work and 
knitted a whole row. How well she did it I 
could tell you; but, as you will see in a minute, 
it made no difference whether it was done 
well or ill, for, running out when she was 
called to her meal, she left her knitting on a 
chair instead of in the work-basket. Along 
came “ Whiskerino,” the yellow cat, tweaked 
the hanging thread, pulled the work down 
from the chair and the needle from the work, 
and ravelled out every stitch! It was a sad 


knitting-lesson that afternoon, I can tell you; 
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and though several bright round things were 


seen in its progress, they fell on the Wonder 


Ball, not out of it. 
Next day, though, all was 
well; Pleasant didn’t draw 
down her stitches quite so 
tight, so that she could 
pick them up from the 
needle more easily; and 
as she knitted, out 
dropped a little rose, 
carved from pink coral. 
“Oh, the darling 
rose!”” cried Pleas- 
ant, for she loved 
pink; and when 
she had kissed 
and admired 
it, she then 
knitted an- 
other row and 
another coral rose 
fell out, and a tiny pepper- 

mint candy. 

“‘Two roses,” thought Pleasant; and she 
looked at Grandma, seriously. ‘“‘Maybe the 
Wonder Balls might be full of roses!” she 
said. 

“Maybe they might,”’ agreed Grandma. 

“Maybe there might be enough for a coral 
chain for me for Christmas.” 

“Maybe,” said Grandma; “but it’s time 
to play now.” 

The days went on, and so did the knitting, 
and it really looked very well,—all but one 
small place where Pleasant had dropped 
stitches. Grandmother had taken them up 
again for her, but the scarf was a little 
wrinkled there, like a rough road after a rain. 
Pleasant could have told you what had 
happened in almost every row, and what had 
dropped from the Wonder Balls. Sometimes 
it had been tiny sugared fruits in silver paper, 
or preserved ginger; once a wee silver thimble; 
once a pair of folding scissors; and once an 
inch-long China doll with a pink silk dress. 


(Continued on page 852) 
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THE’ REALLY-TRULY CHRISTMAS TREE 


By MARGARET WARDE 


Author of the Betty Wales Series, the Nancy Lee Series, etc. 


ICK and Dolly lived on a farm away 
up in the hills. Dick was ten years 
old and Dolly was just six. And of 

course they were both crazy about Christmas. 

Dick made a list of things he wanted, 
and Dolly—with Mother to help 
her because she was so little 
—wrote a regular letter 
to Santa Claus. She 
asked for a new 
sled, a doll car- 
riage, and a book 
of fairy stories. 
Dick wanted a 
hockey stick, 
a stamp album, 
skates, and a 
bicycle. 

“Poor Santa!” 
said Mother. 
“You want him 
to bring you such 
big, heavy, expen- 
sive things. Can’t 
you think of any 
little things that 
you’d like?” 

“We get those 
anyhow in our 
stockings,” said 
Dick. But he put 
down “knife” and “pencil box,’’ and Dolly 
wrote a postscript about crayons, a soap-bubble 
pipe, and a black kitten with white paws. 

A while before Christmas Mother and Dick 
and Dolly went up to the big pasture where 
the Christmas trees grew, to choose the one 
they wanted. Every year since Dick could 
remember, they did that, and marked it for 
Santa to bring down. Sometimes Father 
brought it down the hill, to help Santa out 
when he got belated. And either Santa or 








Father set it up in the living room, and the 
night before Christmas Santa trimmed it with 
lovely spangly ornaments, and heaped it with 
presents. 
This year Dick and Dolly and Mother 

hunted around and hunted around, 
and pretty soon they found the 
ei straightest, fluffiest 
little tree, growing all 
by itself in the 
middle of a circle 
of tall, spreading 
big trees. 

“We want this 
one!”’ cried Dolly. 

“Yes, we do. 
Only —it’s ’most 
too bad to cut it 
down,” said Dick. 
“Such a pretty 
little tree, with 
plenty of room to 
grow.” 

Then Mother 
had an idea. 
“Let’s not cut it 
down,” she said. 
“This year let’s 
have a really-truly 
Christmas tree— 
one that grows. 
Let’s have our tree right up here. It will be 
fun to climb the hill early Christmas morning 
to our really-truly growing tree.” 

“Oh, goody!” cried Dolly. ‘Won't it be 
fun!” 

“But will it be trimmed up, and will it 


have presents?” asked Dick. ‘And candles 
to light when it’s dark?” 

“Of course,” said Mother. Then she hap- 
pened to think of something. “I don’t sup- 


pose Santa could risk his regular spangly 
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trimmings outdoors. It’s a really-truly tree, 
and it ought to have really-truly trimmings,” 
she said. “I think it would be more fun to 
put them on ourselves, don’t you?” 

“Oh, yes! Then we’d be helping Santa 
lots!”’ cried Dolly. 

“But what could we use?” asked 
Dick. 

“Oh, plenty of things,”’ said Mother. 
“I know some now, but I shan’t 
tell, because half 
the fun will be 
thinking up really- 
truly trimmings.” 

So Dick took 
the big piece of 
pasteboard that : 3 
Mother brought, 
and printed ‘“‘OuR 
TREE” on it in 
big letters, and nee 
below, in smaller |?7-ASibS aay 7 ¢ 
letters, “We will 
trim it.” They 
signed their names 
and Father’s name, 
too, so Santa 
would know whose 
presents belonged 
there, and hung 
up the sign in the | 
little tree. - e 

Every day after school, when it was too 
dark to play out any longer, Dick and Dolly 
and Mother made trimmings for the tree. 
They popped corn and strung it. They strung 
cranberry chains. They made little dangles 
of sparkly beads. They found bright-colored 
wools in Mother’s box, and made tassels 
and fringe, and little balls, stuffed with paper, 
to hang from the branches. Dolly’s class at 
school colored Santas with crayons. Dolly 
hurried fast and made three. Dick cut out 
a blue and silver Christmas fairy, that he 
found in a magazine, to stand on the very 
tip-top branch. 
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“‘Let’s put suet and seed on the tree, so it 


will be the birds’ Christmas tree too,” said 
Mother. 


Of course the children were delighted. 
“Let’s do that right now, so 
they’ll know they’re invited,” 
said Dolly. ; 
“Seems as if a really- 
truly Christmas tree 
should have some 
one come to it 
who hasn’t any 
Christmas.” said 
Dick. 

“Like birds?” 
asked Dolly. “Or 
do you mean a 
poor little needy?” 
Dolly had given 
her teacher some 
pennies to buy 
toys for needy 
children. ‘“Let’s 
have a poor little 
needy at our tree.” 

“Yes, I mean 
that,” said Dick. 

“All right,” 
said Mother. 
“You two may 
choose somebody 
who hasn’t any 
Christmas to come to our tree. Santa cer- 
tainly will have some extra presents for any 
one like that.” 

Dick and Dolly thought and thought whom 
to ask. Old Mr. Nelson, who lived alone 
down the road, would do, but they wanted a 
child, and the children they knew would have 
Christmases. One day they rushed in from 
school, hot from running and both talking at 
once. 

““We want George Jones at the tree,” cried 
Dolly. 

“He has only one leg,” said Dick. 

“And two crutches,” added Dolly. 
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“He’s ten, like me,” said Dick, “and he 
can’t have any fun. But the teacher said—” 

“When he wasn’t around to hear and have 
his feelings spoiled,’’ put in Dolly. 

“That if he was rich and could afford it,” 
went on Dick, “he could buy a new leg, and 
then he could walk ’most as good as anybody.”’ 

“So of course we want Santa to bring him 
the leg,” said Dolly. 


Then Dick began at the beginning 
and explained 


things. “George 
Jones lives in the 
city. He hasn’t 


any father. A 
wagon ran over 
him and they took 
him to a hospital. 
Mr. Jones at the 
Four Corners is 
his grandfather. 
George has come 
to live there and 
grow strong, so he 
goes to our school. 
He says they don’t 
make much of 
Christmas at his 
grandpa’s, so he’s 
sure he can come 
to our tree.” 
“T’m glad you 
asked him,’’ said Mother. 


“But, of course, I 
don’t know about Santa’s bringing him a new 


9? 
. 


leg 

“T think it’s just the right present for a 
really-truly tree,’”’ said Dick. 

“Better than a bicycle?”’ asked Mother. 

“Ye—yes,” said Dick. “Yes, it is. It 
would make George happier than a bicycle 
could possibly make me. I have two legs, so 
I can get along without a wheel. Or skates. 
Or a hockey stick. Or a stamp album.” 

“I’d rather have it than a sled or a doll 
carriage or a fairy book,” said Dolly. 

“Are you both sure?” asked Mother. 
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“Sure!” said Dolly. 

“Sure!”’ said Dick. 

“‘And you won’t be a bit disappointed when 
Christmas morning comes, and the tree hasn’t 
any big, splendiferous presents except a leg 
for George?” 

“Not a bit!” said Dick. 


“Not a bit!” said Dolly. “Only I did want 


wa black kitten with white stockings. And a 


kitty’s real and grows, like our tree.” 

“Then maybe 
you'll get the 
kitty,’’ Mother 

' laughed. 

Next day was 
the beginning of 
vacation. After 
dinner Father and 
Mother and Dick 
and Dolly got into 
the sleigh and old 
Jerry, the white 
horse, took them 
to town. Father 
helped Dick and 
Dolly buy presents 
for Mother, ‘and 
Mother helped 
them buy presents 
for Father and for 
each other. They 
got candles for the 

tree, and oranges for the Christmas dinner, 
and when they started home the sleigh was 
all full of exciting secrets, and the stars were 
out. 

And the day after that was the day before 
Christmas, and time to trim the tree. Dick 
took two big boxes up the hill on his sled, so 
he could stand on them and reach to put 
trimmings on the highest branches. Dolly’s 
sled carried up all the trimmings. 

You had to push away some branches of 
the tall, spreading big trees to get to the little 
tree. 

“Softly!” said Mother. “Softly!” 
(Continued on page 850) 





THE CRAZY. SFORY OF 
DIZZY LIZZ 


By HUGH LOFTING 


Author of The Story of Doctor Dolittle, The Voyages of Doctor Dolittle, 
Doctor Dolittle’s Post Office, The Story of Mrs. Tubbs 


NCE upon a time there was a family of 
six children. Whenever they went to 
bed at night they used to tell one 

another stories to pass the time till they fell 
asleep. In the summer months, when the 
daylight was long, they held what they called 
“The Longest Story Competition”—to see 
who could tell the longest story. It was a 
great success and was won by the oldest of 
the boys. 

Then they had many other competitions: 
for The Most Thrilling Story; for The Fun- 
niest Story; for The Saddest Story; and for 
The Shortest Story. 

Finally competitions had been won and 
prizes received by all the children—except the 
youngest girl. She had won nothing and 
there did not seem to be any competition 
left to invent. 

But one night when the children were talk- 
ing it over in bed she said, 

“I know of one. And I bet you all I 
win it.” 

. “What is it?” asked the others. 

“It’s the Craziest Story Competition,” said 
the youngest. ‘“‘Let’s see who can tell the 
craziest story.” 

But the rest wouldn’t go in for such a con- 
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test, for they prided themselves on being 
sensible. Nevertheless the youngest held it 
anyway and gave herself the prize. And 
because none of the others had a story to tell 
that night they listened to hers. 

And this is the tale she told: 

There was once a little girl and her name 
was Dizzy Lizzie. The way she got this name 
was rather peculiar: at school the geography 
teacher was explaining to the class how the 
earth revolved about the sun. 

“Oh,” said Lizzie, “does the earth spin 
round?” 

“Certainly,” 


said the teacher. 
“Which way does it spin?” 
“From left to right,” the teacher told her. 


“Ah,” cried Lizzie, “now I know what 
makes me so dizzy. I. never could spin 
that way without feeling funny in the 
head.” 

And always after that they called her Dizzy 
Lizzie. 

Lizzie just loved to be crazy. 

“People,” she used to say, “who are never 
crazy don’t know what they miss. Myself, 
I get no end of pleasure out of being crazy— 
especially after a big meal. Anybody can 
be just sensible. But to be interestingly 
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crazy is a great gift. I often think that is 
the surest sign that I am a remarkable 
woman. Most of the great women in his- 
tory were somewhat crazy. Why, look at 
Cleopatrick: she swallowed a pearl worth a 
fortune. I never did anything as crazy as 
that—though to be sure I did swallow a pearl 
shirt button once.” 

Occasionally Lizzie, when her parents were 
away, gave what 
she called crazy 
parties. She sent 
out invitation 
cards—and on 
them was written: 
Dizzy Lizzie at 
Home this after- 
noon. Refresh- 
ments will be served 
in the wood-shed at 
four o'clock. 
Everybody Wel- 
come (except mad 
dogs and sensible 
people). 

These parties 
were very gay 
affairs. Every- 
body acted in the 
craziest way he 
could think. of. 
The guests arrived 
in wheelbarrows and drank tea standing on 
their heads. 

One of Dizzy Lizzie’s hobbies was making 
maps. She had a place she called her 
“studio” —it was really a linen closet. And 
here she made maps of all sorts of things. 
Her atlas was quite different from most. It 
contained such pages as, ““Map of my Toy 
Box’; “Map of my Doll’s Bathroom”; 
“Map of my Father’s Face,” etc. She was 
a very unusual girl. 

Dizzy Lizzie was a butcher’s daughter, and 
for pets she had two little hot dogs which she 
always took everywhere with her, tied on the 











December, 1923 





end of a string. She called them Soss and 


_ Sidge. 


She also had a brother, called Aloysius the 
Awkward. He was a very peculiar boy— 
indeed the whole family was rather odd. 
When Aloysius was very young he stepped on 
his tongue. That shows how awkward; he 
was. Curious people often would ask him 
how it happened and he would say, 

“Oh, it was a 
hot day. My 
tongue was out, 
hanging around 
loose, you know. 
We were playing 
shop. And while 
serving a customer 
I stepped on it. 
That’s all.” 

Besides being 
very awkward 
Aloysius was also 
very idle. He 
hated even the 
work of putting 

‘on his clothes in 
the morning and 
taking them off at 
night. One day 
he met a sailor 
who had pictures 
of anchors tatooed 

on his arms. This gave Aloysius an idea. 
He got the sailor to tatoo a collar and tie on 
his neck for him, and socks on his ankles, so 
he wouldn’t have so much trouble dressing in 
the morning. He wanted to have a coat and 
pants done that way too. But the sailor said 
he would find it rather cold in winter. 

Aloysius also hated having his ears washed. 
And it was he who invented linen ears that 
you could take off and send to the laundry to 
be cleaned, the same as collars and cuffs. 

As I have told you, Dizzy Lizzie loved to 
be crazy. But her parents didn’t care for it. 
She had often asked them to allow her one 
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crazy day a week, but they wouldn’t listen 
to her. And for this reason, because they 
would never let her be as crazy as she liked, 
Lizzie was always trying to lose her parents. 
But every time she got away from them some- 
body always told them where she was and she 
would be found and brought home. 
However one day, after trying for years to 
lose her parents, she succeeded—by an acci- 
dent which led her through many strange 
adventures. 
This is how it 
happened: 
Lizzie and 
Aloysius were 
returning from 
school. Their 
home lay at 
the foot of the 
‘hill. From the 
top they saw 
their parents 
leaving the 
house to go 


shopping in the 
town. 
“Ah!” said 


Lizzie. “After 
they’ve gone 
we can have a 
nice crazy 
time. Let’s 
get behind that tree till they are out of sight.” 
But in trying to hurry behind the tree, 
Aloysius tripped over his own hair, which was 
very long, and went rolling down to the 
bottom of the hill. There he knocked his 
head against his own doorstep and all the 
mathematics he had learned that day at 
school were spilled all over the road. The 
parents then told Aloysius and Lizzie to come 
with them and the two children had to go 
shopping with their mother and father. 
Now Lizzie had a loose tooth. She was 
always wondering when it would come out. 
Aloysius had a tooth missing in the front and 
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he could whistle very loud through the hole 
where it used to be. Lizzie wanted to be able 
to whistle like that too. A dozen times a day 
she would look into the mirror to see if her 
tooth was any looser. She spent so much 
time doing this that her mother put her mirror 
up against the ceiling where Lizzie couldn’t 
reach it. Then Lizzie used to look at her 
tooth through a telescope. 

Well, on this walk through the town the 

; parents went 
into a shop to 
buy something 
and left the 
children to 
wait outside. 

“lL wish,” 
said Lizzie to 
Aloysius, “I 
knew some 
way to get this 
tooth out with- 
out its hurting 
me. Father 
won’t pull it 
for me—he 
says it isn’t 
loose enough 
yet—even 
though it’s a 
first tooth. 
How did you 
ever manage to get yours out, Aloysius?” 

“Tt’s quite simple,” said her brother. 
“You tie a string around it. Then you 
fasten the other end to the handle of a door, 
sit down, and get some one to slam the door 
for you. And the tooth is jerked out as easy 
as anything.” 

“Oh,” said Lizzie, “I think I’ll try that.” 

“T’ve got a string in my pocket,” said 
Aloysius. “I’ll tie it on for you.” 

Her brother fastened the string firmly about 
her tooth. Then they looked around for a 
door to tie the other end to. 

“We can’t use the shop door. Mother 
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and Father might see us,” said Aloysius. 

But just at that moment a stagecoach came 
down the street and stopped before the shop 
to let a passenger alight. 


“Why not fasten it to the coach door?” _ 


whispered Lizzie. 

“Good idea!” said Aloysius. 

And creeping up behind the carriage, so he 
would not be seen by the driver, he tied the 
string to the 
door-handle. 

“Now,’’ he 
said to Lizzie, 
“you sit down in 
the road and I’ll 
slam the door.” 

But before 
Lizzie had time 
to sit down the 
coach started off. 

Now her father 
had been right: 
her tooth wasn’t 
nearly loose 
enough to come ~ 
out yet. And 
it held fast. And 
presently poor 
Lizzie found her- 
self being dragged 
along the road, 
tastened to a stagecoach by her front tooth. 

She squealed a loud squeal and Aloysius 
shouted. Then two lady passengers looked 
out of the window and they screamed. That 
made the horses take fright and suddenly they 
bolted and went galloping down the road 
_like wild fire. 

At first Lizzie ran behind the coach trying 
to keep up. But presently, as the horses 
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went faster and faster, her feet left the ground 
altogether. And at last she was just sailing 
along on the wind, like a rag tied to the end 
of a string. 

The driver did his best to stop the runaway 
horses but they were thoroughly frightened 
and they went on for miles and miles. Good- 
ness only knows how far Lizzie would have 
traveled but for the next town. There, going 
round a sharp 
turn at the far 
end of the mar- 
ket-place, she 
caught hold of 
the top of a sign- 
post and clung 
for all she was 
worth. The 
coach tore madly 
on without her. 
With a jerk, 
Lizzie’s tooth 
came out and 
followed it— 
leaving Lizzie on 
the post. 

Before she got 
down she read 
the writing on 
the sign and 
found that she 
had traveled twenty miles. Also she found 
that she could now whistle beautifully, the 
same as Aloysius. 

“Well,” she said as she slid down to the 
ground and started off to explore the town 
(she had never been abroad before), “it was 
a rough ride but I’ve lost my tooth—and 
I’ve lost my parents. Now I can be as crazy 
as I like.” (To be continued in the January issue) 


WEED 


HUGH LOF TING 


LEROY F. JACKSON 


WHO ever saw a bogey-man, 
Who ever saw a ghost, 
Who ever saw a really 
Humpty Dumpty on a post? 
Who ever saw a Christmas cake 
Made out of oats and hay? 
Who ever saw a puppy dog 
That wouldn’t run away? 


Who ever saw a thirsty hippo — 
Try to pull a cork? 
Who ever saw a monkey 

Eating syrup with a fork? 

Who ever saw a rocking-horse 
With antlers on its head? 

He must have eaten crazy-weed 
Before he went to bed. 
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{ “WRITTEN AND ILLUSTRATED BY BESS DEVINE JEWELL 


One morning, after a big snow storm, Pudgy 
and Red went out to earn some Christmas money. 
Because Mrs. Poole was old and lived alone, they 
cleaned her walks first— 


Sas LIKE THIS 
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When they finished hee ont a fais snow 
man and dressed him up. Then they ran off, 
leaving Mr. Snow Man to take the credit as he 
smiled ‘with a satisfied air— 


JUST LIKE THIS 





After several hours they had ‘quite a bank roll 
so they went to look in the store windows. 


While looking at a “whiz of a pair of skates, 
Pudgy noticed a shivering little boy— 
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Pudgy spoke to Red for a few minutes. Then 
they gave their money to the shivery little boy. 
He could not believe his eyes but thanked the 
boys and away he went— 


JUST LIKE THIS 





The boys followed him to see where he lived 
and then went home and told their mothers. 
The next day they bought John, that was his 
name, baskets full of food and warm clothes— 


JUST LIKE THIS 








Pudgy hada’ t money enough to buy the skates 


but on Christmas morn, among many wonderful 
gifts, was a big packa 


e to’ Pudgy, Red and John” 
from Mrs Poole. Three pairs of skates!!! 


JUST LIKE THIS 
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CHARACTERS 


SALLY, who isn’t at all poor in spite of the fact that she hasn’t 
enough pennies to buy Christmas gifts. 

STUBBY, a newsboy who is very rich in having a friend like Sally. 

SANTA CLAUS, a very plum-puddinish old gentleman with seven 
thousand gray hairs in his whiskers. 

Mrs. SANTA CLAusS who often takes the Christmas trip -to see 
that Santa doesn’t overdo. 

Zimp and Imp and Bmp, three frisky little brownies who are 
Santa’s helpers and Mrs. Santa’s teasers. They wear little 
bells that jingle every time they move. 

SNOWFLAKE, who is as lovely a fairy as you have ever imagined. 










































SCENE: A barely furnished room. A large table, left center, 
and several small chairs. A couch against the right wall. A 
window at back center and a door in the left wall. 

TIME: Early Christmas Eve. 


(Sally is seated at the table, looking through her little purse for 
pennies. She turns it inside out and feels the lining very care- 
fully. Sadly she shakes her head as she goes to answer a knock 
at thedoor. Enter Stubby, his eyes cast down. In his embar- 
rassment he stands by the door, rubbing the toe of one shoe 
against the stocking of the other leg.) 


SALLY: Why, Stubby, where 
are your papers? 

STUBBY (blinking back the tears 
and trying to act as though he 
doesn’t care): Lost ’em. 

SALLY: Oh, Stubby, whatever 
will you do? Have you—have 
you enough money to pay for 
them, so you can get more to sell 
tomorrow? 

STUBBY: I’ve paid for ’em 
already. It took all my coin to 
do it, too. I wouldn’t care—only 
—only—now I can’t buy you any 
Christmas present. 

SALLY: I don’t want a present 
anyway. Don’t cry, please. 

STUBBY (fiercely): Who’s cry- 
ing? I’m ten years old, I’ll have 
you know. . [Trying to hide his tears.) 

SALLY: Oh, I know you’re not. You wouldn’t. 
But I mean, don’t cry even if you would. [Breaking 
down herself.| Stubby, I can’t get you a present 
either. I thought I’d get the money somehow to 
buy it—but—I didn’t. Then I thought maybe 
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SANTA’S SPECIAL 
GIFT 


y By FRANCES CAVANAH 











Santa Claus would help me out. But he hasn’t— 
yet. 

STUBBY (awkwardly): Aw, Sally, don’t be a cry- 
baby. [Trying to cheer her up.) Listen! I’m goin’ 
to save money for a whole year and next Christmas 
I’ll buy you a whopper. [Backing out door.} You'll 
see. [Abruptly as he exits.| Good-bye. 

SALLY (in a@ quavering voice): G—g—g—good- 
bye, Stubby. 

[She is drying her eyes on her apron when Imp and BLIMP and ZIMP 
jump through the window and dance a jig in the middle of the floor.) 

BROWNIES (to tune of “‘ Yankee Doodle’’): 

Ho-ho! ho-ho! look what we’ve found! 
A regular cry-baby, 

For even pretty, glissery tears 
Do not become a lady. 

SALLY: Well, I guess you’d cry, too, if you 
couldn’t give a Christmas gift to the very nicest 
boy in the whole world. 

IMP: NotI. But do you know 
what would make me cry? [Sally 
shakes her head.| If I couldn’t 
give you a Christmas gift. 

SALLY: Stubby did—almost. 
‘Course he didn’t really, ‘cause 
he’s ten years old. 

Imp (looking around the room 
and thinking hard, which is a rare 
thing for him): The very place, 
isn’t it, fellow brownies? [To 
Sally.| Say, would you like to 
have some pretty Christmas 
presents? 

SALLY (clapping her hands): To 
give Mother and Stubby and my 
little sister? 

Imp: You’ll have to ask Santa 
Claus that. Zimp, fly through 
that window there and see if 
Santa’s coming. [Exit ZIMP 
through the window in half a twinkling.) 

SALLY (surprised): Why, are you fairies? 

Imp: Great icicles, no! Why, all they ever do 
is to dance in the moonlight—except Snowflake, of 
course, who kisses the dolls awake. [With pride.] 
But we are Santa Claus helpers—Brownies—nothing 
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‘ less. [Teasing her.] Stupid! 

SALLY: I’m not stupid. But 
I might have known that fairies 
weren’t so silly. 

ImP (proudly): Why, of course, 
they’re not. Even Santa Claus 
admits that. [He runs to the 
window as the sound of sleigh bells is heard outside.) 
There he is now! [Calling.]| Santy, oh, Santy! 
[Winking at Sally.| That’s what his wife calls him! 


[Enter Mr. and Mrs. SANTA CLAUS through window, with ZIMP. 
SANTA carries a pack.} 


SANTA CLaus: By the seven thousand gray hairs 
of my whiskers! To show me no more respect than 
that! [IMP bows mockingly.] 

Mrs. SANTA CLAUS: Just for that, I’ll take your 
bells from you. [She does, too.] 

IMP (pretending to wring tears from his litile brown 
handkerchief): That’s all the thanks I get for find- 
ing you a place to mend your toys. Sally here 
needs some presents and she’s let you use her room 
for a commission. 

SALLY: I don’t even know what a commission is. 
I just said I wanted Christmas gifts for Mother and 
Stubby and my little sister. 

Mrs. SANTA CLAUS: Never mind Imp, my dear. 
He’s only teasing. But we would like to use your 
room. You see, we were deliver- 
ing our Christmas orders when 
Santy, my husband, dropped one 
of his packs. The toys that were 
breakable broke and those that 
weren’t were tossed about by the 
wind and torn. If we could use 
your room for fifteen minutes, we 
could mend them. 

SANTA CLAUS (to Blimp): 
Bring in another pack, Blimp, so 
Sally can pick out her presents. 

SALLY: Oh, goody, goody! 
Will there be an extra nice gift 
for Stubby? 

Mrs. SANTA CLAUS: All our 
gifts are extra nice. Of course, 
there is the extra beautiful gift 
for the Lovely Little Girl. Each 
year we give it to the child that 
Santy thinks the most unselfish. 
This year it is a doll and Snowflake, the fairy, will 
kiss it awake. After that it will be able to talk and 
understand the secrets of the Lovely Little Girl. 

SALLY (wistfully): Will I get to see the fairy? 

SANTA CLAUS: For a minute and two quarters 
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if you let us rent your room. 

SALLY: "Course, I will. [Look- 
ing at the dejected brownie.] But, 
Mrs. Santa Claus, won’t you give 
Mr. Imp his bells back? 

Mrs. SANTA CLAUS: Bless your 
heart! Certainly. [And she does.| ° 
[IMP gives a whoop and starts to dance again.| 


IMP (to tune of “ Jingle Bells’’): 
Little sprites, little sprites, 
Jingling without pause, 
Making noise and Christmas gifts, 
Helping Santa Claus. 
Ting-a-ling, ting-a-ling, 
Watch me dance and sing! 
Ding-a-ling, ding-a-ling, 
Hear my fun-bells ring! 





SANTA CLAUS (as BLIMP returns with another pack 
of toys): No time for fooling, Imp. We must have 
these toys ménded and be on our way in fifteen 
minutes. 


[As he talks the brownies help him lay out the broken toys on the 
large table. There is a horse with its mane off, a beautiful doll 
minus a wig; a woe-begone looking teddy bear with his excelsior 
stuffing beginning to pour through a hole in his side; and a toy 
bunny without a tail. Last of all SANTA CLAUS takes out a doll 
buggy with a wheel off and sets it on the floor.] 


SANTA CLAUS: Imp, you may 
glue the doll’s wig on. Be very 
careful. It’s natural hair with a 
permanent wave. It goes to little 
Dorothy Kerr, and she’s asked 
me for a doll with natural hair in 
no less than twelve letters. [IMP 
gets busy with his botile of glue.) 

ZimP: What can I do, please? 

SANTA CLAUS: Mrs. Santa will 
thread you a needle with black 
thread and you can sew on this 
horse’s mane. [ZIMP runs over to 
Mrs. SANTA CLAUS who draws out 
P needle and thread from her work 
o: bag.] Mrs. Santa will give you a 
: needle with white thread, Blimp, 
and you can get to work on this 
bunny. Be sure to sew the tail 
on tightly, so it won’t shake when 
the little boy hugs it. Remember, 
it’s the bunny’s nose that wiggles, not its tail. 

BuimP: I’ll do my best, Mr. Santa Claus. 

IMP (pretending to sigh): Well, if that’s all, the 
tail is sure to wiggle. 

SANTA CLAUS (looking closely at the doll Imp its 
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working on): Before you tease your triplet brother, 
Imp, be sure that you aren’t pasting a doll wig on 
backward. 

SALLY: Isn’t there something J can do, Mr. Santa 
Claus? 

SANTA CLAuS: Bless your heart, there 7s. [Open- 
ing the second pack.] You can be choosing three 
Christmas presents. 

SALLY (clapping her hands): Oh, one for Mother 
and one for Stubby and one for my little sister, Jane! 

SANTA CLAUS: Take your time, while I put the 
wheel back on this doll carriage. [He lies down on 
his stomach and begins to adjust the wheels.] 

SALLY (peeping into the bag): Oh, there are so 
many pretty gifts in here. I wonder which one 
Mother would like most. 

Mrs. SANTA CLAUS: There’s a beautiful shawl 
in there that would keep her nice and comfy. 

SALLY (pulling it out): Oh, won’t Mother just love 
this? And here’sa darling woolly bear for Jane. Now 
I want something for Stubby—something extra nice. 

Mrs. SANTA: How about a pair of skates? 

SALLY: But he doesn’t have much time to skate, 
Mrs. Santa Claus. You see, he’s a newsboy, and 
then he runs errands besides. 

SANTA CLAUS (raising his head from the floor): 
He does, eh? I know the thing for him. [He gets 
up, stretches himself and calls out the window.) Oh, 
Snowflake, drive the reindeer down this way. 
[There ts a jingle of sleigh bells.| No, this window. 
That’s right. Now 
give me that— [He 
leans so far out of the 
window that we 
can’t hear his 
other words. 
Hethen draws 
in a bicycle 













December, 1923 


and turns to Sally.) How’s that for Stubby? 

SALLY (throwing her arms around him): Oh, 
Mr. Santa Claus, you’re even nicer than the 
fairies. 

SANTA CLAUS (scratching his head): Well, now, 
don’t be too sure of that. Wait till you see Snow- 
flake. Shall I show you the doll for the Lovely 
Little Girl? 

SALLY: But what do you mean by that, Santa 
Claus? 

SANTA CLAUS: Well, many years ago there was 
a little manger child, a babe so lovely that even the 
stars knew of his birthplace. Because Christmas 
is his birthday, we give gifts just as the wise men and 
shepherds gave gifts to him. And because he was 
so unselfish I always have a special present for the 
little earth child who has been the most unselfish 
for the year. This time the gift is for—but then 
I won’t tell you her name. In Christmas land we 
just speak of her as the Lovely Little Girl. 

SALLY: And this year the gift is a doll? 

SANTA CLAUS (iaking the lid from the long box in 
his arms): The loveliest doll in all the world. 

SALLY (enraptured): O—o—oh! May I just 
barely touch her, Santa Claus? [He nods and SALLY 
timidly caresses the doll in the box.] Oh, the Lovely 
Little Girl must be very lovely to have a doll like 
this. 

SANTA CLAUS: She is. 

Mrs. SANTA CLAUS (giving Sally a beautiful smile): 
She is lovely because 
she loves so much. 

SANTA CLAUS: 
The doll is asleep 
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now. We must call Snowflake to awaken her. 
[Calling.] Come in, Snowflake. 


[And there enters a little fairy in a white fur coat and a white woolly 
cap and fuzzy white leggings. Her wings, which sparkle like 
snow in the moonlight, are edged with fur.} 


SNOWFLAKE: Have you found the Lovely Little 
Girl? 
SANTA CLAUS: We have, indeed. 


[SNOWFLAKE takes the doll from its box and holds it in her arms. 
It is so beautiful that every child in the audience gasps.| 


SNOWFLAKE (softly): You are alseep now, little 
doll, but when I, a fairy, kiss you, you will awake. 
And because I have kissed you, you will love the 
Lovely Little Girl as she will love you. Ah, she 
will love you so much, little doll, that you just 
must understand her secrets. Now, tell me, what 
will you say to her when she hugs you tight and 
close? [She kisses the doll.|] Tell me, little doll, 
what you will say to her that she may know you 
love her. 

DOLL: Ma-ma! 

SALLY: O—o—oh! May I touch her just once 
more? [She touches the lovely doll as though almost 
afraid, then runs over to STUBBY’S wheel.| Oh, I’m 
awf’ly glad that Stubby’s to have this wheel. 
Thank you, Mr. Santa Claus. 

SANTA CLAUS (who has been packing the toys back 
into his bag): And thank you, for the use of your 
room. 

SALLY: And—and, Santa Claus, you won’t forget 
any of the poor children this year, will you? 

SANTA CLAUs: Oh, 
Sally, I mever forget 
them. And I’ll visit 
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just as many as I can. [To the brownies.) Drive 

over to the next roof and I’ll meet you there. 

[With a hip and a hop the brownies are through the window, with 
SNOWFLAKE following them.]} 

SANTA CLAUS (shouldering his packs): Good-bye, 

Sally. 

Mrs. SANTA CLAUS (kissing her): And a merry 

Christmas, dear. (Exits through door with Sania.) 
SALLY: Good-bye. 

[SALLY, humming or singing a snatch of a Christmas carol, examines 
the wheel, the shawl and the woolly bear in turn. There is @ 
whistling outside as though STUBBY is coming down the hall. 
Then the whisiling stops and there is a long low whistle of sur- 
prise. SALLY runs to throw open the door.) 

SALLY (excited): Oh, Stubby, here is a Christmas 
gift from me to you. 


[STUBBY enters, in one arm carrying a Christmas tree, trimmed and 
loaded with presents. In the other arm he has a long box, which 
he gives SALLY after setting the tree on the table.] 


SALLY: Stubby, where did you get that tree? 

STUBBY: Right outside your door. And here’s 
a box with your name on it. 

SALLY (opening the box): Oh, this is the doll the 
little fairy kissed. It’s not for me, Stubby. This 
is for the Lovely Little Girl. 

STUBBY (grinning): Sure. That’s what it says 
on the lid. I said it had your name on it. 

SALLY: But—but—I’m—I’m not—/ couldn’t be 
the Lovely Little Girl, could I? [He nods.| Am I 
really? Oh, Stubby, how do you know? 

STUBBY: Why—because (blushing) —well, just 
because. 

[He holds up a piece of mistletoe and gives a hasty peck at her 
cheek. Then, embar- 
rassed, he makes a dash 
for the door. But he sees 
the wheel and stops short 
with a long-drawn 
“Whew!”’ SALLY 
hugs her doll very 
tightly and kisses 
her as the curtain 
falls.| 
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802 CHILD LIFE 


RS. GRAY PUSS was always thinking 
of something to do for everybody, so 
the day before Christmas she called 

Skippy and Fluff, her two children, and said 
to them, “My dears, instead of having our 
Christmas tree as usual at home I shall have 
it on the hillside beside the big rock. It will 
be a Community 
Christmas tree, and 
you may invite 
your friends to 
come tomorrow 
morning, and they 
will find their gifts 
tied to the tree.” 

“Goody! goody! 
goody!” cried 
Skippy and Fluff 
together and they 
could hardly take 
time to put on their 
mittens, so eager 
were they to run 
and invite their 
friends to the Com- 
munity Christmas 
tree on the hillside 
beside the big rock. 

The invitation ’ 
was accepted by everybody, and bright and 
early on Christmas morning there came Reddy 
Rooster a-cockledoodledooing, and little Betty 
Bunny twitching her pretty pink nose, and 
Molly Mouse a-squeaking, and Tommy Cat 
a-meowing, and Woofy Dog a-woof-woofing, 
and Flippy Squirrel a-chattering, and several 
little. sparrows chirping at the top of their 
voices. 

Mrs. Gray Puss, and Skippy and Fluff gave 
them a hearty welcome, and then Mrs.. Gray 
Puss said that first of all they must join hands 
and dance around the tree. There were some 
objections on the part of one or two of the 





_ guests. For instance, Molly Mouse whis- 


pered to one of the little sparrows that she 


Mys.Gray Puss was always thinking, 
of something to do for everybody 
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would be pretty nearly frightened to pieces if 
she should get next to Tommy Cat, and 
straightway the little sparrow flew over to 
Mrs. Gray Puss and whispered in her ear 
what Molly Mouse had said. 

“All hard feelings are left behind today,” 
said Mrs. Gray Puss. But nevertheless it 
took a great deal 
of thought to decide 
who should join 
hands. Finally 
Reddy Rooster was 
put next to Betty 
Bunny, and then 
came the little 
sparrows, and then 
Molly Mouse, then 
Woofy Dog, then 
Flippy Squirrel, 
and then Tommy 
Cat, and Skippy 
and Fluff Gray 
‘Puss. When they 
had all joined 
hands Mrs. Gray 
Puss called out, 
“Ready!’’ And 
round and round 
the tree they 
danced and pranced, singing, 








Merry, merry we should be 
To dance around the Christmas tree! 
Heigho! Heigho! 


Then Mrs. Gray Puss clapped her hands 
and they all stopped dancing. 

“Little creatures,”’ she began, “‘I want you 
to walk up to the tree one at a time, and take 
your gifts, but do not open them until I tell 
you. Your name is written onacard. You, 
Woofy Dog, may go first.” . 

Woofy Dog walked up as orderly as you 
please, and when he found a card with “This 
present is for Woofy Dog” on it, he untied 
it from the tree and ran back to his place. 
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Then the sparrows tripped up to the tree 
and found their teeny weeny packages, then 
Molly Mouse, and then Betty Bunny, and 
Tommy Cat, and Flippy Squirrel, and Reddy 
Rooster, and last of all Skippy and Fluff Gray 
Puss. And once again Mrs. Gray Puss 
clapped her hands, and called out, “Open 
your gifts, my 
dears!” 

Gracious! 
What do you 
suppose? The 
cards had been 
mixed up on 
the gifts and 
when Molly 
Mouse opened 
her package 
she had a catnip 
ball which was 
intended for 
Tommy Cat. 
And Tommy 
Cat had an 
ounce of cheese 
which was in- 
tended for Molly 
Mouse. Woofy 
Dog had a car- 
rot which was 
intended for 
Betty Bunny. 
And Betty 
Bunny had a 
bone which was 
intended for 
Woofy Dog. 
Flippy Squirrel had a bag of corn which was 
intended for Reddy Rooster. And Reddy 
Rooster had a bag of nuts which was intended 
for Flippy Squirrel. The sparrows had two 
little bells on neck-ribbons which were in- 
tended for Skippy and Fluff, and Skippy and 
Fluff had bits of suet which were intended for 
the little sparrows. 

Oh, such a commotion! Such barking, and 
meowing, and squeaking, and chattering, and 
chirping, and cockledoodledooing, you never 
heard! Poor Mrs. Gray Puss was obliged to 
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put her hands over her ears and implore 
them to quiet down. So at last they did, and 
then Mrs. Gray Puss said to them, 

“Little creatures, I am very sorry this mis- 
take has happened, but such things are bound 
to happen sometimes in the best of families. 
Now, I want you, one at a time, if you please, 
to walk up to 
each other and 
exchange your 
gifts. Tommy 
Cat and Molly 
Mouse will ex- 
change theirs 
first.” 

But Molly 
Mouse scuddled 
under a little 
pile of leaves. 
No, indeedy, 
not for any- 
thing in the 
world would 
she get that 
near to Tommy 
Cat! Besides 
Betty Bunny 
was afraid of 
Woofy Dog, 
and Flippy 
Squirrel was 
afraid of Reddy 
Rooster, and 
the sparrows 
were afraid of 
Skippy and 
Fluff Gray Puss. 
Really Mrs. Gray Puss was at the wit’s end. 
But she was also determined that her Com- 
munity Christmas tree should not be a failure, 
so she raised her hand and spoke very, very 


seriously, 
“Little creatures!” Then everybody be- 
came quiet. Indeed they did. “I am sur- 


prised at you all! Forget old differences and 

remember this is Christmas time! Peace on 
earth, good will to everyone!” 

And would you believe it? Molly Mouse 

marched right up to Tommy Cat and gave 
(Continued on page 855) 
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THE BABY PINE TREE 


By DAHRIS BUTTERWORTH MARTIN 


Ore a baby pine tree grew in the woods. 


Every day it stretched its little green arms » 
to the sun. Every day its little roots drank > 


in food from the good rich ground. Baby Pine 
wanted to grow big and strong like the oaks and 
balsams. The Big Trees loved the baby pine tree. 
When the Storm came they spread their strong arms 
over it protectingly. The little birds loved the 
baby pine tree. They built wee nests among the 
branches. And when the Darkness came down they 
sang little twilight songs to it. ‘“‘Tweet-tweet- 
tweet,” they sang in quiet little voices. ‘“‘Tweet- 
tweet-iweeeet.” That was the baby pine tree’s 
lullaby. ‘‘Tweet-tweet-tweet,” till the baby pine 
tree was fast asleep. 

Then one day something happened to Baby Pine. 
Somebody dug into the earth all about the baby 
pine tree’s stem. Its roots were loosened. Such a 
curious feeling to have one’s roots loosened! Baby 
Pine was lifted out of the earth and carried away 
over somebody’s shoulder. 

“Good-bye, dear Baby 
Pine Tree,” called the Big 
Trees, waving their 
branches. 

“Good-bye, dear Baby 

” chirped the 


birdies. ‘Come back again. 
Come back again. Come 
—back—again!”’ 

On and on went the Some- 
body with the baby pine 
tree over his shoulder. Baby 
Pine wasn’t happy to leave 
its forest home. It was 
homesick. It wanted the Bi 
Trees. It wanted the kin 





Little Birdies. It wept fragrant piney tears. 
At last they stopped. The Somebody-man 
planted the baby pine tree. He planted it in a 
great china bowl,—a great red and blue china bowl. 
“Ah,” said Baby Pine Tree, feeling its roots all 
covered and warm once more. ‘“That’s better.” 

Next day Baby Pine Tree was carried into its 
new home. 

The new home was a big busy place with a great 
deal of noise and a great many people. Folks called 
it a “factory.” 

Baby Pine Tree stood upon the shelf. ‘What a 
dear little pine tree,” said the great many people. 
They oma the fragrant little branches and began 
to smile. 

Every day Baby Pine was given a drink of fresh 
water. Every day ape came and sniffed the 
fragrant little branches—and went away smiling. 

After a while—would you believe it—Baby Pine 
forgot to be lonesome. It began to love its new home! 

hristmas morning 
Baby Pine Tree woke 
very early. The moon 
was still shining. It shone 
upon the baby Christmas . 
tree. And lo and behold, Sz & 
the little tree was all ‘ 
a-sparkle! It was all a- 
sparkle with soft tinsel 
and gay glass bubbles. 
You see Santa Claus 
hadn’t forgotten the baby 


tree. 

“Ah me,” sighed Baby 
Pine Tree, “how happy 
I am. How happy I 
am!’’ 
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Little Folk’s Street 

In Bon-Bon Town, 
There dwell some people 
Of great renown. 


Little folks say 

It's such a treat 

To see them marching 
Down the street. 


Tre Lollipop brothers, 
With stick and cap,. 
Come hobbling along 
With a rap-tap-tap. 


The Marshmallow sisters, 
Dressed in white, 
And. shockingly powdered 
Are really a sight. 


The Peppermint uncle, 
All scarlet and stripes, 


- Looks truly important 


As onward he hikes. 


BLANCHE MAGGIOLI 


Then follow others, 
All well known, 

Who on that street 
Their fame have sown. 


Now where, little folks, 
Do you think they go, 
With such proud faces, 
And hurrying so? 


Around the corner, 
To Candy Home; 
It's also the palace 
Of Ice Cream Cone. 


That is the place 
Where we all know, 
The goodliest goodies 
Thrive and grow. 


Little folks say 
That on their street, 
There's not another 
Place so sweet. 
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NOW AND THEN 


By EMILIE BENSON KNIPE and ALDEN ARTHUR KNIPE 


Author of A Cavalier Maid, Diantha’s Quest, The Luck of Denewood, 
Girls of ‘64, The Lucky Sixpence, etc. 


What Happened in Parts I, II and III 


Katherine, rummaging in her grandfather’s attic, discovers a 
mysterious trunk that once belonged to Lady Kitty, one of her 
colonial ancestors. Her grandfather tells Katherine stories 
about the fascinating things she pulls out of the trunk. The 
first story is about Kaatje, a plucky little Dutch ancestor, who 
bargains with Indians who had captured her father and, by 
slitting up two of her many petticoats and giving these impro- 
vised blankets to the painted savages, wins her father’s freedom. 

The next story is of Civil War days when a little northern 
girl gives up her own pretty clothes—hoops, frills, pantalettes, 
and all—to a proud little southerner who cannot go to visit her 
soldier father without them. And now Katherine is going to 
hear about Lady Kitty! 


PART IV 


ND now,” said Grand-daddy, as Katherine 

A unwrapped the last bundle, folded in blue 

linen, “‘now we’re really coming to the Lady 
Kitty.” 

As the contents of this packet were spread out 
before her Katherine clasped her hands and stood 
speechless with delight. There was a skirt of blue, 
shet with silver and flounced with net; a boned 
waist, having an over-dress attached of blue striped 
in silver and brocaded richly with baskets of flowers; 
a pretty lace kerchief and, best of all, high-heeled 
slippers of the brocade with paste buckles, as well as 
a painted ivory fan. A silk stocking of pale blue 
tucked in each slipper made all complete. A faint 
fragrance seemed to cling to the delicate garments 
which were so dainty and elegant that Katherine 
felt that they could not have been worn by a lesser 
personage than the Lady Kitty. 

Grandfather sniffed it, then he sought a pocket 
and drew forth a black, shriveled object about two 
inches long, wrapped in a tiny lace handker- 
chief. 

“T knew it!” he declared triumphantly. 
not smelled it for years, but I knew it. 


“T’ve 
A tonka 
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bean. How it takes me back! My grandfather had 
one in his snuff-box to perfume his snuff.” 

At another time Katherine would have been 
deeply interested in this, but today all her thoughts 
were centered on the Lady Kitty. Seeing this, 
Grandfather resumed: 

“Kitty was the younger sister of great-great- 
great Aunt Sally who owned the painted harpsicord 
upstairs. She was a very pretty child, with much 
dignity for her years and it was because of her rather 
haughty manner that she was nicknamed the Lady 
Kitty. 

“This little lady was born while the Colonies were 
at war with the mother country, but she was still so 
young when peace was declared that she had no 
memories of the Revolution. Her father was a man 
of substance. He had sometimes been embarrassed 
for money during the war, but, once it was ended, he 
found himself as rich as ever, and his children were 
brought up and educated after the best fashion of 
the time. The past conflict was forgotten by them 
and cast no shadow over their daily life. 

“Vaguely, and without much interest, Kitty had 
heard of the election to the Presidency of his Excel- 
lency, General George Washington. She had known 
his name, of course, but the great general had been 
living quietly in retirement on his estates in Vir- 
ginia and it meant nothing to her that he was to be 
the first President of the Union. 

“*Now her sister Sally was one of a party of ladies 
who met on Fridays to stitch garments for the poor 
of the parish and she returned one fine day from 
such a meeting all a-twitter. 

“*°Tis vastly entertaining,’ she said, ‘all this 
to-do over the inauguration. It seems that New 
York will be full to overflowing with visitors. Every 
room at Fraunces’ Tavern is engaged and they tell 
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me all the decent public houses are in like case. 
Madam van der Voort hinted pretty broadly that 
our spare room would be most convenient for her 
sister, Mrs. Sparkhill, and her daughter, Lyddy.’ 

“Her mother looked annoyed. 

** “Madam van der Voort is over-fond of arranging 
other people’s households,’ she answered rather 
tartly. ‘What I am to do with my own sister, and 
your father’s Aunt 
Content, not to 
speak of Cousin 
Jane with her hus- 
band and their four 
boys, is what is on 
my mind. Mrs. 
Sparkhill and 
Lyddy must e’en 
look elsewhere.’ 

“ *°Tis said they 
will set tents on the 
Common for the 
overflow,’ Sally 
gossiped on com- 
fortably, ‘but one 
tent would never 
hold Mrs. Sparkhill 
and Lyddy and all 
their furbelows.’ 

** ‘Which reminds 
me, my dear,’ inter- 
rupted her mother, 
‘’tis your father’s 
wish that we should 
all do honor to the 
occasion with new 
dresses, as was once 
the fashion on the 
king’s birthday, but 
I have a fear that 
it will render us too 
conspicuous.’ 

“*Then dismiss 
it,’ cried Sally. 
‘All the town will 
be in their best, and 
she will be poor 
indeed who isn’t tricked out in something really 
new, if ’tis only a bunch of gay colored ribbons. 
Poor indeed!’ 

““Now in those days, Kitty-cat, when the pur- 
chase of a new gown was an event, you can imagine 
the excitement when a whole family were to be 
adorned. Sewing women had to be secured, silks 

and satins bought, and there was work even for 
the smallest of fingers in pulling bastings or turning 
hems. 

““So the Lady Kitty was missed more than once by 
her dearest friend, Tabby Gemmill, who demanded 
to know the reason for her constant occupation 
during play hours. 

“ “Have you been a wicked child that you can 
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never come out to play?’ she asked. ‘New York 
is monstrous dull these days. All my friends seem 
to have been set double tasks.’ 

“* * Tis not a task that keeps me,’ Kitty explained. 

* Tis work I love right well to do, as ’tis for my own 
adornment. I’m but helping as best I can with my 
new frock for General Washington’s inauguration,’ 
and forthwith she plunged into a description of all 
the glories of that 
wonderful costume, 
ending, ‘I’ve meant 
for long to ask what 
you were to wear?’ 

“At this Tabby’s 
round face length- 
ened and she hung 
her head, discon- 
solate. 

““ *T’m not to go,’ 
she whispered# 

“*Not to go!’ 
exclaimed Kitty, 
aghast at such 
news. ‘And why 
not, pray? Tis 
you who must have 
been the froward 
child.’ 

““ *No,’ answered 
Tabby, ‘’tis no 
fault of mine. ’Tis 
that my father 
doesn’t hold with 
presidents.’ 
““Every one 
loves General 
Washington!’ 
Kitty was puzzled. 

“Tabby shook 
her head. 

“But not my 
father,’ she said 
briefly. ‘He was 
ever a King’s man, 
he says, and so will 
live and die.’ 

‘This was a question that had never been brought 
home to Kitty before, and in truth she didn’t con- 
sider it now except in its bearing on her friend’s 
case. 

“* “Hath he forbid you to go to the inauguration?’ 
she asked at length. 

““ “No,’ acknowledged Tabby, ‘he’s not done that. 
But what you say makes it clear to me that all the 
other girls are at the same work. Think you I’d 
venture out even in my striped Persian to be shamed 
by your taffetas and sarsenets?’ 

“There was no argument over this. Kitty was 
too much impressed by her own unwonted magnif- 
icence, and too well aware how she would feel in 
like case, to argue. 
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‘“* “Nancy Morton is to have a pink satin petticoat 
masked with a fall of lace,’ she confessed, ‘and Celia 
Drinker’s is corn-color quilted in flowers.’ 

“*T like better the thought of your blue and 
silver,’ said Tabby, loyal and generous to the core. 
‘’Tis the most refined, yet dashy robing, I’ve ever 
heard on.’ 

“*Tabby,’ cried Kitty, touched, ‘you must see 
the inauguration. I don’t know how, but see it 
you shall!’ 

“Tabby Gemmill’s mother was dead 
and she lived alone with her father, who 
probably had never realized that the 
stand he had taken would affect 
his daughter in any way; but as 
the days rolled by and her suspicion 
was confirmed that she was the only 
one who was not to have 
a costume fitted for the 
great occasion, her heart 
grew heavy as lead. Kitty 
Bretton was her last hope. 
Though she could think 
of no way for Kitty to help 
her, she still had a vague 
faith that the imperious 
little lady usually accom- 
plished what she set out 
to do; and it would have 
been a blow, indeed, had 
she known that Kitty had racked her brains in vain 
for a solution of their difficulties, even going so far 
as to hint to her mother that she might bestow on 
Tabby a costume suitable for the occasion. 

“That overworked lady had replied that her hus- 
band was not made of money and would be at more 
than enough expense in dressing his own family 
and entertaining his many guests. 

** “Sure what I am to do with them all is beyond 
me,’ she declared. ‘We’ve scarce a relation in the 
world who has not begged to be put up over night. 
The lads will have to lie in trundle-beds like mackerel 
in kegs.’ 

“This gave Kitty her idea, though she didn’t 
mention it just then. Next day, however, she said 
with seeming carelessness, ‘The Gemmill’s is the only 
house I know that is not to be full of guests. Per- 
chance, if I asked her, Tabby would let me stop with 
her, and Grand Aunt Content Bretton could have 
my little room all to herself.’ 

** “Run at once!’ cried her mother, for this would 
settle at least one vexed problem. 

“Tabby gladly extended the asked-for invitation. 
It made her feel less like an outsider to have the 
prospect of a guest when all the other houses would 
be overflowing. 

“On April 23d, in the year 1789, Kitty had her 
first glimpse of General Washington, albeit it was 
at some distance. She was one of a gay sailing 
party that watched the great man’s progress from 
Elizabeth-Town, where he had been met by an 
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elegant barge rowed by thirteen pilots, one for each 
state, all dressed in pure white and commanded by 
Captain Randall. 

““As it passed the Battery, a Federal salute was 
fired and repeated on the President’s landing at 
Murray’s wharf where he was received by his 
Excellency, Governor Clinton, and escorted to the 
house prepared for him on Franklin Square. Bells 
were rung and colors displayed from the Fort and 
vessels in the harbor, 
while the whole city was 
agog to welcome the head 
of the nation and was 
illuminated in his honor 
that night. 

“‘Only the vision of poor 
Tabby, alone, in a house 
with closed blinds, wrung 
Kitty’s heart and kept her 
from enjoying herself to 
the full. 

“The town thought of 

little but the President 
from then until April 30th, 
and the twenty-ninth saw 
Kitty established as 
Tabby’s guest. 
“The barber, who had been engaged to do 
her hair for the grand occasion, had so many 
appointments that she had been warned that 
her turn would come the night before, which fitted 
in most excellently with her plans; for once her own 
pompon was arranged, she insisted upon acting as 
hairdresser for Tabby and achieved a very fair 
imitation of the wonderful structure which was built 
up all of six inches above her forehead. Then a 
happy hour was spent going through Tabby’s laces 
and fineries, many of which were very elegant for her 
age because they had belonged to her mother. The 
Lady Kitty, in her imperious way, set aside certain 
things which she said she wanted to see the next day, 
after which they went to bed, hard pillows of horse- 
hair under their necks in order that their elaborate 
headdresses might remain undisturbed. 

“In the morning they were up betimes for Kitty 
had to be in her place at church before nine o’clock, 
and it was only as she left that she gave Tabby any 
hint of what was to come. 

“Mr. Gemmill, to whom the whole ceremony was 
most distasteful, had made an errand to take him 
into the country for the day, and the two girls were 
alone save for servants. 

“ “After service I’ll be back to dress, of course,’ 
said Kitty. ‘And you are to be ready in your white 
silk petticoat with your mother’s white lace shawl 
draped over it—so!’ She held the shawl across the 
front. ‘Then I’ll go for a while and see Washington. 
You must wait for me in the summerhouse in the 
garden with your nabob on. In a few minutes I’ll 
slip back and we’ll change. You’ll wear my over- 
dress with your own fichu and cap, and with those 
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yellow rosettes I found last night ‘twill never be 
known as the same gown at all. After a little you 
can come back and so, turn and turn about, we’ll 
see the inauguration.’ 

“Tabby protested but she wanted too much to 
“accept and in the end Kitty had her way, the situ- 
ation of the Gemmill house making the rest easy. 

‘“*So it was Kitty who saw the procession start for 
the Federal Hall; but Tabby saw it goaaway. Tabby 

arrived in time to watch as the troops lined both sides 
of the way to let his Excellency pass through on his 
way to the hall to be introduced to the Houses of 
Congress. She was caught in the crowd, but her 
piteous appeals for release won her a way out in 
time to send Kitty back to see Washington’s entry 
on the balcony fronting Broad Street, where he was 
greeted by such shouts of joy that he was greatly 
moved, and bowed several times with his hand on 
his heart. Then the oath was administered and he 
was proclaimed President of the United States. 

‘“‘Thirteen guns were fired and, while the multitude 
shouted, Kitty managed to return to Gemmill’s. 
There was plenty of time now, for they knew there 
was a speech to be delivered before their hero would 
appear again; but Tabby went off happily, and it 
was after her return that they com- 
pared notes and found that one 
had seen his brown coat and 
breeches, the other his steel 
dress-sword, his metal but- 
tons with an eagle on each, 
and his white stockings. 
They agreed that his head 
was uncovered but neither 
could say whether he car- 

ried a hat. Both had gotten 
near enough to see that his 
eyes were blue and that he 
wore much powder on his 
hair, and both were sure 
that he was the best and 
grandest man in all the 
world. 

“It was while they were 
excitedly discussing all they 
had seen and heard, pitying 
Lady Washington that she 
had not been there, won- 
dering if they could not 
enjoy the fireworks together 
as no gay robing would be 
necessary under the 
wraps the season 
called for at night, 
and quite forgetful 
that Tabby was 
still attired in her 
borrowed gown, 
that Mr. Gemmill 
returned. 

“‘In a moment his sharp 
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eye noted his daughter’s finery, and he asked rather 
curtly, ‘What’s this I see?’ 

“For an instant both children felt abashed; then 
Kitty, the quicker to think, sprang up and dropped 
a curtsey. 

““ “Mr. Gemmill,’ she said, ‘if fault there be, ’tis 
mine. We women-folk are flighty and fond of gew- 
gaws, and it irked me that Tabby should not see all 
the pomp and pageantry today; so ’twas I- who 
coaxed her to wear my dress, turn and turn about; 
and—and—I don’t believe it hurt her, for Mr. Wash- 
ington is such a good man.’ 

“Mr. Gemmill stood looking at her until her heart 
doubled its beat from sheer nervousness; then he 
bared his head and bowing as if to a great lady he 
walked away without a word. 

“* “Was he very angry?’ asked Kitty, puzzled. 

““*Nay,’ answered Tabby, more puzzled still. 
‘It almost seemed to me as if he were pleased.’ 

“Scarce had she spoken when Mr. Gemmill 
returned. In his hand he carried this fari.”” Grand- 
father held it up. ‘“‘And very gently he asked Kitty 
to accept it, to remind her of her friendship for 
Tabby. Then cutting short her surprised thanks, 
he said that, if they cared to go, he would be very 
glad to escort them both to see the 
illumination that night.” 























“What a wonderful story, 
Grand-daddy,” said Kathe- 
rine with a sharp intake of 
the breath, as she fingered 
the pretty dress almost 
reverently. 

“Put it on, my dear,” 
Grand-daddy suggested. 
“When Aunt Alice comes 
back we’ll show her what 
the Lady Kitty really 
looked like,” and from a 
drawer in his desk he drew 
a miniature of a little girl 
dressed in the very clothes 
that lay before them. 

It didn’t take Kitty long 
to fall in with this suggested 
plan, and, with the help 
of one of the maids, who 
was almost as excited as 
she, she even managed to 
put her hair up in imitation 
of the picture. 

Hardly had she returned 
to the library and turned 
herself about for Grand- 
daddy’s approval, before 
they heard the honk of an 
automobile horn, and 
Katherine dashed to the 
window, brought suddenly 

back to the twentieth 
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BROWNIE TINKLE TOE AND THE 
OLD APPLE TREE 


By ANNE M. HALLADAY 
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Apple Tree. Now among the wood brownies 
was a good hearted but lazy little brownie 
who was named Tinkle Toe because he loved 
to dance and have a good time better than 
anything else. 


grey with dust. 
“Ah me,” she sighed, “it is hard 
for me to breathe any of this air that the 
winds are bringing 


t= leaves on the Old Apple Tree were 


to my branches.” | Save RCT MOA Even now, I am 
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the fireflies. As 
he stood there, his 
eye fell on a lovely 
slanting moon- 
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me, you see, and CaO 
the dust stops 
them up. Try as 
I may at night, I 
cannot find time 
to turn them all 
over to be washed 
by the dew.” 

Now the wood 
brownie had a kind 
heart even though 
he was tiny, and 
even a tiny kind 
heart goes a long 
way. Very quickly 
he said, 

“Well, we wood _ 
brownies will help [R= 
you turn your 
leaves this very night. I shall tell them,” 
and off he skipped, first on one toe and then 
on the other. 

Sure enough, that night the old moon had 
barely peeked over the roof of the house 
near-by before many tiny little brown hands 
were busy turning the dusty leaves of the Old 
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beam, and, with 
never a thought, 
he jumped astride 
and slid joyfully 
down it smack 
through the win- 
dow of the next- 
door house. 

He landed with 
quite a thump, but 
of course it was a 
fairy thump so it 
didn’t ’waken the 
little light-haired 
boy in his little 
white bed by the 
wall. Tinkle Toe 
at first was quite 
surprised, but soon 
began looking around at all the toys of the 
little light-haired boy. He saw balls, a boat, 
two little automobiles, a train on its own little 
track, even a dolly house that belonged to the 
little light-haired boy’s blue-eyed sister. Then 
he began to play with them and what a time 
he had! First he sat in the automobile, and 
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on the back of the horses that pulled the fire 
engine. Next he spied the dolly house in 
the corner, and had a delightful time dancing 
about with the lady dolls. He danced so 
very merrily that he even tipped over some 
of the pretty chairs. The lady dolls seemed 
to like it, though, for they kept on smiling 
for a long time after he left them on the floor 
in the corner. 

You may well imagine that Tinkle Toe’s 
time flew faster than his feet, and before he 
knew it the twitter of the birds outside told 
him that it was time for him to be looking 
for a hiding place in which to spend the day. 
He jumped to the floor and hurried to the 
window to crawl back up the moonbeam. 
But when he reached the sill, the moonbeam 
had gone! That made it a very different 
matter, and even scratching his head did not 
help him to think very well. He looked out 
at the Old Apple Tree. She seemed very 
far off. Just then the little light-haired boy 
began stirring in his bed. And brownies just 
must not be seen! He scampered about like 
a frightened mouse around and around the 
room, and finally jumped up on a little table 
to hide behind some books. On this 
table lay a little red sack, so Tinkle Toe 
crawled into the sack and cuddled down. 
He was just in time, too, for he heard the 
bed next to the wall squeak, and then 
a thump on the floor told him that the 
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little light-haired boy had hopped from his bed. 

Tinkle Toe crawled to the opening in the 
sack, and sure enough there stood the dear 
little boy, putting on his little blue sailor 
suit. What do you think he did as soon as 
he was dressed? Why, he came straight to 
the table where Tinkle Toe was hiding and 
picked up the little red sack. 

“Mercy!” thought Tinkle Toe, “how did 
he know I was here?” And then he gave 
a jump, for the little light-haired boy began 
blowing with all his might into the little red 
sack. It was a balloon! Well, for the next 
few minutes Tinkle Toe just floated and 
bounced about inside that red balloon. The 
little light-haired boy, who didn’t know the 
brownie was there, soon tied a string tight 
about the opening and raced downstairs for 
his breakfast. Tinkle Toe didn’t light once 
until the little boy tied his balloon to a knob 
on his high chair while he ate breakfast. 

“Whew!” Tinkle 
Toe thought, “I 
wish I had stayed 
by the Old Apple 
Tree!’’ And then 








Sean 


é / ‘ 

J | 
EES /* 
7 ae 


yaar ll 





812 CHILD LIFE 


he fell to wondering what would happen to 
him when the little light-haired boy was 
through breakfast. He didn’t have to wonder 
long, however, for a terrific jerk told him that 
the bouncing was once more about to begin. 
He felt pretty tired now, even though he was 
a brownie. ‘As he went flying past the Old 
Apple Tree, he wished that he were snuggled 
again in her cool brown arms. 

Then, all of a sudden, came another terrific 
jerk, and he felt himself going steadily up, 
up, up, and heard the little light-haired boy 
cry, “Oh, my balloon! Oh, Mother! I’ve 
lost my balloon!” 

Up, up went Tinkle Toe. 

“Mercy,” he cried, “Old Apple Tree, Old 
Apple Tree, catch me! Catch me!” 

No doubt the Old Apple Tree was much 
surprised to hear a balloon talking, but she 
had a calm disposition, so she swayed out 
toward the balloon and caught it with one 
of her branches. 

“Oh, my balloon!” cried the little light- 
haired boy. By that time his mother had 
run out and, putting her arms around him, 
she said, 

“Never mind, dear. See, 
it is caught in the Old Apple 
Tree, and doesn’t it look 
just like a lovely 
big red apple?” 
And sure enough 
it did, as it swayed 
back and forth 
among the leafy 
branches. The 
little light-haired 
boy laughed, and 
called the neighbor 
children to see and 
then they soon ran 
off to play games 
on the other 
side of the 
house. 

“Old Apple 
Tree! Old 
Apple Tree!”’ 
cried Tinkle 
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Toe as soon as they were gone. “Help me 
out of here. It’s Brownie Tinkle Toe!” 

“Where are you?” whispered Old Apple 
Tree. 

“Here in this balloon!” cried Tinkle 
Toe. 

“Sh! Sh!” she whispered with her leaves, 
but even her calm old branches quivered 
with excitement. 

Then Apple Tree called to the wind and 
said, 

“Please, Mr. Wind, sway my branches a 
bit more!”’ 

“All right, Old Apple Tree,” said Mr. 
Wind. And he blew a merry gale through 
all of her branches until they fairly danced. 
Soon she managed to stick a sharp branch 
into the side of the balloon. 

““Pop!”’ went the balloon. 

“Bling!”’ Out dropped Tinkle Toe and 
grabbed a leaf branch as he flew by. 

“Whew!” he said. “It was stuffy in there. 
Thank you, Mr. Wind, and kind Old Apple 
Tree.” 

‘Certainly!’ murmured Mr. Wind. 

“Don’t mention it!’’ said 
the Old Apple Tree, who 
was really very happy to 
have the dear little brownie 
back again. 

“T certainly am 
glad to be here all 
age safe and sound 
again. I’msorry I 
was so lazy last 
night!’ said the 
little truant, and 
s he meant it, too- 
, And that night, 

who do you sup- 

pose was the busi- 

est little. brownie 
in the limbs of 
the Old Apple 
Tree. 

Yes sir, you 
guessed right. 
It was Brownie 
Tinkle Toe. 








GIOTTO 
THE PEASANT PAINTER OF THE RENAISSANCE 


By MAXINE DAVIS 


AVE you ever heard of the Renaissance? old corners, with violets blooming, and robins 
The word itself is French and means and all their feathered playmates singing as 
rebirth or renewal. But the romance loudly as ever they can. 
of the name! It is always used to refer That was the way it was in the world 
to the springtime of our civilization. during the Renaissance: new pictures, 
You see, after the barbarians swept new music, truth newly shining into 
across Europe and Rome was de- the dark corners of men’s souls and 
caying, there was a deep, dark finding violets there. 
winter of ignorance and ugliness When a baby was born to a 
in the world. There was no peasant named Bondone in the 
learning and no art or science, year 1270 in the village of 
as there had been in the days Vespignano, there was no 
of the power of Rome or the way of guessing that the 
glory of old Greece. Only child was to be one of the 
by secluded monks in old greatest artists in Italy. 
churches was the spark of Bondone named him Giotto 
learning kept alive. because it was a simple name. 
Then, in the eleventh and He did not know it was to live 
twelfth centuries, came the through the centuries. 
spring. Now Vespignano nestles in 
It was in Italy that the buds the Tuscany hills, near the city 
of beauty and knowledge first . of Florence, one of the greatest 
burst into glorious flowers. and most enlightened of the 
You know the exhilaration of independent Italian republics 
an April morning, with hard, that flourished during this period. 
little brown knobs unfolding \ c For in Italy each of the cities 
into color, with sunlight \.-~ whose names you have read in 
streaming gaily into frightful ~ history and story—Venice, Rome, 
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Naples, Milan and the rest—was an inde- 
pendent state with an independent govern- 
ment. But they all vied with one another in 
the encouragement of art and progress during 
the Renaissance. 

Of these things, however, Giotto knew little 
while he was growing up. 

He was of such lowly origin waa he knew 
but vaguely 
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was grown his boy would do splendid things. 
As Giotto grew a little older, he heard of 
pictures. He would sit on the hillside and 
see figures in the drifting clouds, and on cold 
nights, as the chestnuts burned, bright pic- 
tures would arise in the fire he was watching. 
Now Giotto had no pencils or paper, as we 
have, to try to draw with. So when he began 
to have the 





of palaces. 





sheep left to 





His little 
thatched 
home where 
his mother 
was queen 


his care alone, 
he was de- 
lighted to find 
the hills were 





dotted with 





and where his 
brown-faced 
brothers and 
sisters were 
her loyal sub- 
jects was all 
he needed. 

And as for 
beauty, the 
hills at dawn 
and at dusk 
were amazing miracles of daily loveliness. 
At first, they were enough. He did not know 
of marble or canvas. 

His books were the tall trees that whispered 
together secrets of birds’ nests and cocoons. 
His books were the mosses that grew near 
his home and the stars that glowed serenely 
behind the purple thunder clouds. 

Giotto never had a book, and he never, 
never saw a picture while he was a lad at 
home. Printing with movable type was not 
discovered until two hundred years later, and 
pictures were painted, not printed, of course. 

Father Bondone wanted his son to be a 
strong farmer and a good shepherd. He was 
glad to see him grow into a sturdy youngster 
with bright, observing eyes. The sheep would 
not easily stray. 

The father loved his son. He was sure, 
just as your father is, that some day when he 











smooth rocks. 
Shyly, one 
day, he sharp- 
ened a bit of 
flint and drew 
a tree upon 
one. 

The sheep 
did not wan- 
der far on 
the. hillside, 
and Giotto became absorbed in this new 
occupation. 

He found he did not know just exactly how 
the leaves were formed. So he looked at 
them carefully. He saw just how they were 
veined, and how they massed on the branches. 
He saw, too, how the brilliant Italian sunlight 
silvered them. 

After much effort, he learned how to draw 
a tree. 

Now just as Giotto was going about starry- 
eyed because he could draw a tree, some news 
came into the village. 

A great picture had been painted in Flor- 
ence. It was a Madonna and Child, done by 
an artist named Cimabue. You may he 
assured that this was an important event. 
This was two centuries before Michelangelo 
and other great painters were born. Giotto’s 
time was very early in the Renaissance. 
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Cimabue had been working in his studio, 
and King Charles of Naples had heard of it. 
Consequently, when he went to Florence, he 
visited the painter and asked to see it. 

How excited the townspeople became! 
What a beautiful thing the picture was! It 
was not even finished, yet, and the good folk 
could scarcely wait until it was done. 

Can you 
imagine the 
citizens of 
your town, 
eagerly wait- 
ing for the 
completion of 
a picture? 
Probably not, 
for now we 
have so much, 
that, alas, 
many of us 
appreciate 
nothing. 

Those were 
golden days 
for artists! 
When the picture was completed at last, the 
people followed it in a holiday procession to 
the Church of Santa Maria Novella. 

Of course, the reports of this came into 
Vespignano. 

Inspired, Giotto began to try to draw the 
mothers and babies he saw in his village. He 
drew them from memory on his rocks while 
he was tending his sheep. 

When he wearied of drawing people from 
memory, he drew the things he saw on the 
hills. He loved them all. You know that 
when you see his pictures. They have the 


familiar figures drawn from a loving and 
understanding heart. 

Perhaps his best models were his sheep. 
They were slow and lazy, and he could 
observe them carefully. 

He was making a picture of a sheep, eating 
the grass, on a broad smooth stone one day, 








he told the astonished Bondone. 
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when he suddenly became aware of some one 
watching him. 

He looked up and saw, not a peasant, but 
a stranger clothed more gloriously than any 
he had ever seen. 

The man had dismounted from a horse 
such as never drew the plow in Tuscany and 
was watching the rough work of the little boy. . 

“Did you 
do all that?” 
he inquired. 

“Yes, sir,” 
said Giotto, 
hanging his 
head, he knew 
not just why. 

“Did some 
one show you 
how?” 

“No one.” 

“Would 
you like to 
come with me 
to Florence 
and learn to 
be a painter?” 

At first Giotto was speechless. Then he 
murmured that he must ask his father. 

So the bright stranger took the lad by the 
hand and walked back to his peasant home. 

“IT am Cimabue, an artist from Florence,” 
“T have 
seen your son here making pictures on the 
hillside. I think he might make very beauti- 
ful pictures, if he has the opportunity. Will 
you let me take him to the city to teach him?” 

So Giotto went to Florence, with the 
memory of misty mornings and bright birds 
winging across the hills, in his heart. 

He was eager, and he learned quickly. 

“And in time he became a real artist, not 
so great an artist as Raphael or Michelangelo, 
but one who made some memorable pictures. 

And more, he helped found the interest in 
painting that developed the great men who 
gave us our most valued treasures. 
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WOODEN DONKEY GETS 
NEW ELASTIC 

Did you ever hear of a wooden 
donkey named Gumpy? He is 
famous for his good nature in 
letting little dollies ride on his 
heavily varnished back. Well, 
Gumpy has been suffering with a 
dreadful malady. His elastic nerves 
were growing more rotten every 
day from sheer old age, and Gumpy 
was growing more wobbly day 





after day, until at last he became 
completely unstrung, and his neck 
and head and legs fell off with a 
loud clatter. 

Gumpy’s little daddy did not 
despair, however. He carefully 
wrapped Gumpy’s several parts in 
the real estate section of the morn- 
ing paper, and left him at the 
repair man’s shop for the insertion 
of fresh elastic. 

In two days Gumpy was such a 
high-strung donkey that he sur- 
prised the old repair man by gal- 
loping home. Upon his arrival he 
kicked on the door and hoarsely 
brayed “Hee-haw! Hee-haw!"" 
until his astonished little daddy let 
him in, expressing his joy to see 
Gumpy well again. 


TEDDY BEARS IN 
BOXING MATCH 


Aren't you glad your first name 
is neither Bwowps nor Sniggie? 
Those would be queer names for 
boys, but not at all unusual for 
Teddy Bears. The two little bears 
who must bear these names are 
very fond of sport, and yesterday 
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they decided to have a _ boxing 
match. Their young daddy tied a 
little pincushion on each tiny paw 
of each tiny bear, to serve as boxing 
gloves, and then the friendly battle 
started. 

At the very beginning, Bwowps 
hit Sniggie in the nose with such 
force that Sniggie turned three 
somersaults backwards and landed, 
ears down, in a waste basket. He 
soon jumped out, however, and 
laughingly declared he wasn't hurt, 
and made a rush for Bwowps. 
Bwowps wasn't quite ready, how- 
ever, and turned around and ran. 

Sniggie chased Bwowps around 
the room twelve times, and finally 
Bwowps jumped onto a chair, and 
then to the keyboard of the big 
piano. Sniggie did the same, and 
the two dizzy bears chased each 
other up and down the piano keys, 
making the most terrible music 
you ever heard. 

“Too much noise! You'll wake 
the baby!” said the little boy. 

“Yes, but there isn’t any baby 
around! laughed Bwowps, as he 
and Sniggie jumped out of the 
window to continue their tussle in 
the street. 





BEARS STAGE EXCITING 
BOAT RACE 


Nanky and Panky are two little 
bears who enjoy all kinds of exer- 
cise, especially when they are given 
a chance to compete with one 
another. Panky discovered a large 
pair of rubber overshoes in a hall 
closet one night last week, and at 
once formed a plan, which he told 
Nanky. 

The idea was to induce their 
little daddy to fill the bathtub for 
them, after which each would ride 
in a rubber overshoe, using a soup- 
spoon as an oar, and stage an excit- 
ing boat race. Nanky promptly 
stood on his head for sheer glee 
when he heard of the idea, and 
raced off to ask their little boy 
daddy to fill the tub with water and 
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‘help them get started, which the 


little boy readily agreed to do. 

The water was soon at the proper 
level, and the bears hastened to the 
tub, each hauling his rubber over- 
shoe and soupspoon paddle. They 
held themselves steady against the 
faucets while they launched their 
rubber boats and were safely 
seated, paddles in hand. The bears 
had agreed to race to the far end 
of the tub and back to the faucets. 





“Ready; get set; go!’ shouted 
the little boy, at which the two 
bears paddled furiously, causing 
violent waves in the clear water. 
They reached the end of the tub 
together, and Nanky hit Panky in 
the neck with his soupspoon oar in 
their wild efforts to turn around. 
Panky paddled furiously on the 
return stretch, and his rubber 
reached the hot water faucet first, 
arriving with such force that he 
knocked the soap out of the soap 
dish. 

Just then Nanky’s boat hit the 
cold water faucet, and wild shouts 
were heard as an immense bath 
towel slid off the towel rack and 
descended on bears, rubbers, soap, 
and spoons, knocking the bears into 
the water. Of course, the little boy 
fished them out at once, and hung 
them up by the ears with clothes- 
pins until they were thoroughly 
dry. 

‘No more water sports!’ sol- 
emnly declared Nanky to Panky, 
but Panky was so full of water 
that he merely grunted and rolled 
his black button eyes. 
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Shirts enjoy the gentle dousing 
in Fels-Naptha soapy water. It 
sets them free from dirt, and 
they retain their youthful color. 


ee 


- Baby’s 


rompers are 

delighted to 

S . escape destruc- 

ya tive rubbing. 

\ Fels-Naptha 

ee ; 4, makes them 

F : } clean and 


sweet’ by 
soaking. 


“We want Fels-Naptha!” they would shout in 
chorus. Self-defense would prompt them to do it! 
Do you think clothes relish hard rubbing, or 
the pulling, straining and tearing of their tender 
fibres that result from ordinary washing, and 
shorten their life? They do enjoy the safe quick 
way in which Fels-Naptha separates the dirt from 
their delicate meshes. 
Why? The real naptha in Fels-Naptha not 
only loosens surface dirt easily—it goes deep 
down through every thread and unlocks the grip 
of ground-in dirt completely. The soapy water 
flushes it away and the clothes are thoroughly 
clean and sweet and wholesome. reboots ol at 
All clothes need Fels-Naptha Cleanliness! And the dirt, perspiration and odors 


: ° ° are completely taken away, and 
you need the saving in work—and in wear on every thread is clean. 
your clothes. 

There has never been anything like this un- 
usual combination of real naptha and splendid 
soap for safely making clothes clean and healthful. 

It is the exclusive blending of these two great safe 
ier sencalliiadibaates cleaners that gives Fels-Naptha its double cleans- 
by its clean napeha odor. 8 value. Get Fels-Naptha at your grocer s today, 
and treat your clothes to Fels-Naptha Cleanliness! 

PROVE >. “S and thorough work of 


Send 2c in stamps for sample 
1923, Fels & Co. bar. Address Fels-Naptha Soap, Philadelphia The original and genuine naptha soap, 
Philadelphia in the red-and-green wrapper. Buy 


it in the convenient ten-bar carton. 


THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR 
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all genuine Nelke Soft Toys 


Price: Attractive 














Ruth Writes a Letter to Santa Claus 


Dear Santa Claus, 


I am eight years old and my brother 
Billy is only three, so as I am the oldest 
Mother says I may write and tell you what 
we want for Christmas. 

We are going to hang our stockings by 
the fireplace in the library ’cause it has a 
nice big chimney for you to come down. 
My stocking will be one of my very best 
pink ones and the little one that’s all white 
will be Billy’s. And maybe if you can’t get 
everything in them you'll put the rest of our 
presents on the mantelpiece. 

Last week mother took Billy and me to 
a big store where we saw all sorts of toys. 
She said that you have toys just like them 
in your house, so you could bring anything 
we chose. We looked at everything and 
pretty soon mother said, ‘‘Where’s Billy?” 
But I didn’t know and there were so many 
people in the store that we couldn’t see him 
at all. 


We hunted all around and then we did 
see him. He was at a counter with lots and 
lots of toys, dolls and animals, all dressed 


up; and there was a sign that said: 

The dolls were the darlingest things— 
little girls and boys and cops and clowns. 
But the animals were the ones Billy liked 
best. So please, Santa Claus, will you 
bring Billy a puppy, a bunny and a pussy- 





cat? He’d like a piggy, too, if you have 
room. I’d like to have a girl doll and a 
boy, so that they could play together. 
And we really ought to have a cop to make 
sure that they behave. 

Mother says that if you bring us these 
nice soft Nelke toys they can’t possibly 
hurt us. For their faces are painted with a 
special kind of paint that simply can’t come 
off and wouldn’t hurt us if it did. There 
isn’t even a button on them for Billy to 
swallow and they’re such very soft toys 
that they ’ll be fun to take to bed. 

Merry Christmas, Santa Claus! 

Your little friend, 
Ruth. 





THE IMP WINS A | 
PRIZE IN SCHOOL | 


The Nelke Imp is just as excited as he | 
possibly can be. You know, of course, that 
all good toys must go to school, just like 
little boys and girls. Well, the day before 
the Nelketown school closed for Christmas, | 
Bobby, who is principal besides being a | 
cop, announced that the imp had won a 
prize. It was for the Nelketown toy who 
had been the very best for the whole month 
before Christmas. 

When school opened in the fall the Nelke 
imp was the naughtiest imp you ever saw. 
There wasn’t anything he didn’t think of 
that would make trouble or get Bobby 
cross. But the nearer it got to Christmas 
the better the imp was until he didn’t do | 
a single naughty thing for a whole month. | 





Il? YOU will write and tell us your name, | 

we will send you a little book with lots 
of colored pictures. It is called “The | 
World’s Happiest Family’’ and tells all | 


about one little girl and her Nelke toys. | 





| Christmas party. 


NAN AND NED PLAN 
A CHRISTMAS PARTY 


Oh, what a wonderful time everyone in 
Nelketown will have on Christmas day! 
For Nan and Ned are going to give a 
Every single Nelke toy 
will be invited, you may believe, and just 
think what a racket there will be when 
they all get together! There will be a big 
Christmas tree and so much candy and ice 


| cream and cake that even the Nelke piggy 
| who has a dreadful appetite will have just 
| as much as he can eat. 


And the presents! You ought to see all 
the exciting things Santa Claus has for 
Nelketown! There’s a shiny new whistle 
for Bobby, the cop, a beautiful blue bow for 
pussy—and lots of other things I mustn’t 
tell you about before Christmas. 
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Bedtime Stories 


Once upon a time, not so very long 
ago, there was a little girl who was 
afraid to go to bed in the dark. 


Every night she said her prayers 
and jumped into bed and then mother 
turned out the light. But Anne just 
couldn’t go to sleep. She felt so left 
alone when mother went down stairs 
that she began to cry. 

One day it was Christmas morning 
and she was running into mother’s 
room with her stocking full of pres- 
ents. 





Sticking right out of the top of her 
stocking was the darlingest little girl 
doll you ever saw. She had pink 
cheeks and blue eyes and she was so 
soft and cuddly that you couldn’t 
help loving her. 

Anne squealed with joy. ‘‘Oh,” 
she cried, ‘‘now I’ll never be afraid 
of the dark again, ’cause I can take 
Nan to bed with me. I'll never feel 
all left alone when I can have her to 
talk to.” 

And that’s just what happened 
Nelke Nan and little Anne got to be 
the very best friends you ever knew 
and I shouldn’t wonder if they: stil] 
were! 








Introducing the entire Nelke Family 


Have you met the Nelke Family— 
all of them? Let us introduce you! 


| First, there’s the Nelke Girl, Nan; 


next in order comes the Nelke Boy, 
Ned; then Bobby, the Nelke Cop, and 


| his younger brother, Jack, the Nelke 
| Imp; and, of course, the family cut- 
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up is Nick, the Nelke Clown. Among 
the household pets are the Nelke 
Kitten, the Nelke Puppy, the Nelke 
Bear, the Nelke Bunny and the Nelke 
Squealy Pig. So now you’ve met 
them all! They hope you'll meet 
them face-to-face real soon ! 


PERHAPS you have never seen a Nelke 

toy and you can’t find them in the 
shops in your town. Send us $1.00, $1.50 
or $2.50 and we will send whichever Nelke 
toy you want, 12, 14 or 18 inches high. 


1 
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CIRCUS DAYS 


OR TOBY TYLER’S TEN WEEKS WITH A CIRCUS 


By HARRIET MICHAEL 


Former State Chairman of the Better Films Committee of the Illinois Congress of Mothers and of the Parent-Teachers’ Association 
Present Chairman of Better Films Committee of the Chicago Women's Aid 


F YOU cannot go to a circus this year, 
wouldn’t seeing our little friend, Jackie 
Coogan, in a mo- 

tion picture about the 


circus be the next best 
thing? 

In this motion pic- 
ture we first see Jackie, 
or rather Toby Tyler, 
looking longingly at a 
great circus poster 
which has been pasted 
on the side of a barn. 
There are plump, shag- 
gy white and black 
ponies on this poster, 
show white horses with 
long sweeping manes 
and tails. Then there 
are large lumbering ele- 
phants and_ giraffes 
whose long necks and 
very thin legs seem to 
carry them right out 


of the picture. Toby expects at any moment 
to see them go racing down the lane. The 
poster reads, ““Come and see the great leap 


for life’! and Toby is entranced with the 
picture of a man leaping from a springboard 


over the backs of five 
elephants. 

Now Toby knows 
that unless he can earn 
the money he will not 
be able to go to the 
circus. He _ rushes 
home and we see him 
scouring windows, try- 
ing to help his uncle 
take off his very heavy 
boots, and making him- 
self generally useful. 
His uncle, however, has 
never been very kind to 
his mother and when 
Toby finds him scold- 
ing her for breaking a 
dish, he knows that it 
would be useless to ask 
for the money he has 
earned. He decides 


that, even if he cannot go to the circus, he 
and his three playmates can “play at circus.’’ 
We see the four children building a spring- 
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board. Toby is to make “the great leap 
for life.” He stands at the very end of the 
springboard, which is to throw him into a 
large haystack. But unfortunately Toby’s 
uncle is on the other side of the haystack, 
milking a most gentle looking cow, and as 
Toby has not quite measured his distance, he 
lands, not in the haystack, but upon the back 
of the cow. Naturally Mrs. Cow is very 
much startled and so is the uncle, who is 
spilled right over with the milk pail. Away 
races this very gentle looking cow, with 
Toby clinging tightly to her back. As she 
becomes less frightened, Toby slides to the 
ground. He seems to have had an excellent 
time and one is almost certain that he is 
saving to himself, “Well, if a small boy can 
stay on a frightened cow’s back, he certainly 
should be able to ride bareback on an intelli- 
gent horse!” 

That afternoon there is a circus parade. 
Down the street comes the band all dressed 
in white and gold braid. The band is led 
by a funny little clown, who is beating time 
and doing every kind of clown caper. The 
prancing horses arch their necks as they 
dance to the music. The elephants, all 
covered with velvet and gold cloth, step 
carefully so that the beautiful ladies riding 
upon their backs may not be shaken. The 
lions and the tigers in their gold cages do 
not care whether there is a parade or not. 


They are looking over the heads of the 


people on the street. The monkeys in their 
cages sit grasping the iron bars and appear 
to be just as much interested in the people 
as the people are in them. Then comes the 
band of clowns. Some are turning cart- 
wheels, some are dancing queer little steps, 
and all are getting in each other’s way. 
Toby is delighted with them and as they go 
dancing along he follows them. 

We see Toby inside of the circus grounds. 
He cannot tell you how he came to be there. 
At one moment he is watching the great 
tent being pulled up into place and the next 
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moment the canvas wall of the tent has 
fallen over him, and lo and behold, Toby is 
inside of the circus. He visits the ponies. 
They know that he loves them for they 
nuzzle their soft noses in his hands and 
whinny when he leaves them. He stands at 
a respectful distance from the lion’s cage, 
but when he sees the monkeys capering about 
he rushes to them and shakes hands with the 
oldest looking one, whom he calls Mr. Stubbs. 

Now there is just one thing wrong with 
Toby—he is hungry. As he nears the candy 
stand, the lemonade man asks Toby whether 
he would not like to join the circus and work 
for him. He tells Toby that he will pay him 
one dollar a week. Perhaps it is because 
Toby has never had all of the peanuts and 
popcorn he has wanted that he decides to go 
with the lemonade man. 

That night Toby is seen traveling to the 
next town, riding upon the top of a gilded 
circus wagon. It is very dark and, as far as 
Toby can see, the lantern lights on the wagons 
ahead flicker like fireflies along the long 
winding road. Toby is homesick for his 
mother. The very nice colored man, called 
“Snowdrift”” who attends to the horses, is 
riding with Toby. He is writing a note to 
Toby’s mother telling her that her boy is 
safe and that when he has saved all of his 
dollars he will come back to her. 

It is all very well for the fat lady to feed 
Toby until he is sure that he will never be 
hungry again, but no one can take the place 
of his mother and were it not for the little 
girl, who is called “The Youngest Bareback 
Rider In The World,’ Toby knows that he 
would run away from the circus. But who- 
ever heard of anyone running away from a 
circus? 

Each day, as Toby carries the lemonade 
and ice cream cones around to sell to people 
at the circus, his great joy is to see the little 
girl, all pink silk and spangly silver, riding on 
the bare back of the white horse. We see 
him breathlessly watching her as she jumps 
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BURKE MIDGETS BURKE JUNIORS BURKE JUVENILES 
for the little ones, from Consisting of driver, two Three clubs, driver, mid- 


three to five years of age. iron clubs, and Scotch iron, and putter, and 
Set consists of three plaid, leather trimmed beautiful leather trim- 
clubs, and Scotch plaid Caddy Bag. ar gy meet oe) ad 
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: is one thing tu. give toys that 
live for the passing hour—it is 
quite another thing to give toys that 
not only give a daily pleasure but 
aid in your children’s development. 
These Burke Golf sets are expert reproduc- 
tions in miniature of adult clubs and as 
such present the wisest practical Christmas 
gift for your children. 


BURKE GOLF COMPANY, Newark, O. 


If you cannot 
locate Burke 
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through paper hoops, always alighting on 
the broad back of the horse as he canters 
around the circus ring. The funniest clown 
of all, who is the father of the little girl, does 
not show it through his white painted face, 
but he, too, is watching his little girl and 
praying that nothing may happen to her. 
Toby goes to him and shyly places his little 
hand in the huge one of the clown, for he 
knows that with the exception of the monkey, 
Mr. Stubbs, there is no one in the circus 
whom he loves more than the funniest 
clown. 

In the following picture Toby is seen in 
the dressing-room of his two friends. The 
funny clown tells Toby that his little girl 
has hurt her ankle and cannot ride that night. 
The circus owner is there and he insists that 
the little girl must ride the horse that night 
or leave the circus. After he leaves, Toby, 
remembering his ride on the back of the 
frightened cow, begs the funniest clown to 
allow him to take the little girl’s place. At 
first the clown will not say “‘ Yes,”’ but finally 
he consents and Toby is hurriedly dressed in 
the little girl’s lovely silk things, and a 
beautiful curly wig. His friend, the clown, 
taking him by the hand, runs into the circus 
ring with him and helps him jump on to the 
horse’s back. Toby finds that with the help 
of the protective harness that has been 
strapped on him to keep him from falling, 
he can do every act that the little girl has 
done and a few new tricks besides. With one 
foot he stands on the horse’s back; he turns 
somersaults through the paper hoops and 
alights squarely on the horse’s back and he 
all but stands on his head, as the horse runs 
around the ring. The tricks that are un- 
intentional delight the audience most of all, 
for whenever the little rider slips from his 
horse and is held suspended in the air by the 
protective harness, he pretends that his 
awkwardness is a part of the act and throws 
kisses to the audience. Of course no one 
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knows that he is a little boy, except the 
funniest clown. 

Can you imagine the bewilderment of the 
circus owner when Toby takes off his wig? 
And can you imagine the surprise of the 
lemonade man, when the circus owner tells 
him that Toby must never sell lemonade 
again, as he is to ride bareback at $75 a 
week? 

Of course, Toby’s first thought is for his 
mother. We see him rush into his uncle’s 
home and throw himself into her arms. ~ 
After he has told her all about their good is a 
fortune, he opens a large paper bag and oe 
brings out a beautiful hat, all feathers and oA Sa 
lace, which he places upon her proud head, Le” ee 


saying, “From now on, little Mother, your : 
son will take care of you.” Then hand in GIFTS for Every Member of the Family 
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SECRETARY BIRD JUNIOR 


By EDYTH EUSTACE 


The African explorer and huntress whose studies of the. jungle animals 
are internationally known in both film and story. 


HE new sun was rising over the hills 
and the sky was pink and yellow when 
Father rose from where he had been 
spending the 
night and began 
to practice his 
steps. Mother 
and I sat on the 
nest over the 
snake bones and 
watched him. 
He is a splen- 
did dancer; pres- 
ently you will 
hear why he 
dances. Just 
now he is getting 
the sleep out of 
his legs, for they 
must not be 
stiff when he 
goes out to look 
for breakfast. 
He is beauti- 
ful to behold; 
his legs are pink 
and his eyes 
also. He has 


a little dance too, but Father did not wait 
for her to finish. He flew away over the heads 
of a herd of antelope, and I scrambled down 
to play with the 
snake bones and 
my Egg Brother. 

Egg Brother 
never hatched. 
He fell through 
the nest one 
day, the sticks 
were so far 
apart. But it 
was a short fall 
from the top of 
the thorn bush, 
and he was not 
injured. Among 
the snake bones 
he looks very 
pretty; he is 
white with red- 
dy-brown spots. 
Are you won- 
dering about 
those snake 
bones? The 
ground under 





neat, black 
dancing - master 
breeches and a 
white shirt; his 
wings are white 
in front and the feathers behind are black; 
his tail spreads out and is black tipped with 
white; two of the feathers are much longer 
than the others; he looks as if he had been 
writing the dance programs and had stuck 
lots of pens behind his ear—that is why people 
call him the “secretary bird.” 

I look something like him but am not so 
beautiful. Presently Mother got up and had 





the nest is white 
with them, little 
heads with 
sharp, sharp, 
teeth, and ribs 
They are the remains of our 


and backbones. 


daily meal. 

Father is a snake-catcher, and today he is 
going to bring me a little snake all for myself 
and teach me to dance. Mother is anxious 
about it; she says I am too small to learn, par- 
ticularly with such brittle legs. Did you 
know that my legs are so delicate that if I were 
to run fast I should very likely break them? 
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So she says I must wait. She has just 
brought me two beetles and a grasshopper, 
and now I am going back to talk to my Egg 


Brother and try to keep my legs from getting 
excited. 


Hullo! There is Father! What a big snake 
He has dropped it 


he has caught! ‘A cobra! 
by the nest, and 
it is standing up 
to fight him. 
Now you will 
see why Father 
dances. 

See how he 
spreads out his 
wings and steps 
daintily to and 
fro, until, watch- 
ing his oppor- 
tunity, he sud- 
denly rushes 
upon the Cobra 


and stamps with 

all his might, 

giving it showers J 

of blows. Then aN 
= ‘ 

away he dances eM , ey 3 

coming back iA’ = ZN eR 


again. My, but Sa 
this snake is 
big and strong. 
Gracious! I 
should say he is! 

See now what 
Father is doing! 
Isn’t he simply 
wonderful? 
Guarding himself with his open wings he 
suddenly catches old Mr. Cobra just behind 
his ugly head and then he flies straight up, 


ky Wp nm 
4 
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up, up in the air. And see—just a little way 
off there lies a large rock. 

How high Father flies! Look at him now 
as he flies higher and higher and higher! 
Now he is over the big rock, so high up 
that he looks very small indeed. And up 
there he seems to have four legs, all dancing 
in different 
directions. 

Now he hov- 
ers overhead 
for a moment 
and then he just 
lets old Mr. 
Cobra fall! 
Down, down, 
down he comes 
—all the way 
down until he 
hits the big 
rock. And now 
look, there is 
Father coming 
right down here. 
You know, he’s 
in a tremendous 
hurry for his 
breakfast. 

It was a beau- 
tiful dance, 
wasn’t it? And 
now, you see, 
I have Mr. 
Cobra’s tail to 
play with my- 
self. But I 
wanted my own 
little snake dance. Oh, dear! I shall go 
this very minute and I shall tell my Egg 
Brother all about it. 
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Make some one else happy with an 
Uncle Wiggily “‘Crayola’’ Color Box 


y Redes know what a wonderful time you could have with 


either one of these boxes. Why not make your friends just 
as happy? 


Some of them would like the Uncle Wiggily “Crayola” Color Box. 
It contains a drawing book full of outline pictures of Uncle Wiggily’s 


friends, all ready to color, extra drawing paper, two stencils, and eight, six 
inch “Crayola” Crayons. 


Others perhaps would prefer the Uncle Wiggily Water.Color Box. 
In this box with its colored cover which forms five compartments for 


mixing paints, you will find sixteen pans of our own water color paints 
with a brush. 


Both boxes are sold at stationery and department stores. But, as they 


are quite new, your own store may not carry them. [If this is so, write to us 
and we will send them to you direct, 


Manufactured exclusively by 


BINNEY & SMITH CO. 


41 EAST 42nd ST. NEW YORK, N. Y. 


UNCLE WIGGILY 
"THE Uncle Wiggily RAY SOLA, \ Mh "THE Uncle Wiggily 


“Crayola” Color Box — em Water Color Box 
me 4 wee st QZ retails for $1.00. 
retails for 50 cents. Ey NS am NS AS 
Add 10 cents for postage = 
if you order from us di- 
rect. 


Add 10 cents for postage 
if you order from us di- 
rect. 
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NUMBER SEVEN 

Dear Children: Read about me on the following send your name and age and address with your page. 
page, guess my name and color me in my really The best page and answer by a girl wins a prize. 
truly colors. Then send me before December 15 to and so does the best page and answer by a boy. 
Ruth Bradford, CHILD LIFE, Rand McNally & Com- The boys and girls who do the next-best pages and 
pany, 5360S. Clark Street, Chicago, Ill. Be sure and answers are listed on our Honor Roll. 





School and Camp 
- Service 


What About Your Child’s Future? 


‘THE selection of a school for your child will prove one of the 
determining factors in his future. You who are considering a 
private school want to know that his individual needs will be 
cared for. You wish to be assured that 

he will be taught right living and right 

thinking, that his good habits will be 

developed and strengthened, that the 

watchful care and training of the faculty 

will be practically continuous and that he 

will receive the best physical care. - You 

want to know that during each hour of 

the twenty-four only the best influences 

will be at work. Particular schools are 

adapted to meet particular needs, but the 

average parent is hampered in his selection by lack of infor- 


CAMPS 


What Do Summer Camps Supply? 


[* IS the same with summer camps. Whether your child attends 
a public or private school, the activities of the summer camp 

meet a very real need in supplementing the training of both 

school and home. It provides your 

child with such an education as only 

the outdoors can give, and it teaches 

him the value of team work and co- 

operation with his fellows. Through 

its sports it builds up his health and 

strengthens his self-control. More- 

over, it provides him with red-blooded 

adventure and wholesome good times, 

in contrast to the sort the average 

summer resort gives him. Again there 

comes up the problem of the selection 

of a camp that will meet your child’s particular needs. 


OUR SERVICE 


To assist parents in choosing a school or camp for their children, 
CHILD LIFE has established a school and camp service. We are 
careful in making suggestions, and we are ready to furnish such 
information and data at our disposal as will aid parents in an 
intelligent selection. All schools and camps are personally investi- 
gated before being placed on our list. If you are undecided about 
@ school or camp to which to send your children, we are sure that 
our service will be helpful. f 


Address 
E. EVALYN GRUMBINE, Director 


School and Camp Service 


CHILD LIFE 
536 S. Clark St. - Chicago 
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WHO'S WHO 
IN THE ZOO 


Number VII 


By RUTH BRADFORD 


ERRY CHRISTMAS! I'm too shy 

to tell you so in person, but I'm 
sending you my picture and good wishes 
anyway. I should think you'd like me 
especially well Christmas-time because of 
the perfume bag that I carry along with 
me. That's one reason that people like 
to hunt me. They have toclimb ‘way up 
in the high rocky mountain regions of 
Central Asia if they want to find me, 
though, and in summer I'm always 8,000 
feet at least above sea level. If they 
caught me they would sell (for a good deal 
of money) my perfume bag filled with an 
ounce of a strong, lasting perfume called 
musk. They might eat me, too, and make 
clothes and leather from my skin. 


They are not apt to catch me, though, 
for I'm very shy and frisky. I skip around 
the rocks like a chamois for I have long 
sharp hoofs on the end of my extra thin 
legs, and they help. I generally feed at 
night, anyway, when I go hunting for 
moss, grass, the leaves of mountain plants 
and other tasty bits. And night-eaters 
are hard to catch. 


When the hunters do find my brothers 
they sometimes find them in pairs, al- 
though they usually live alone. We 
haven't any antlers, but we men of the 
family have two long upper teeth or tusks 
that are very sharp, and these come in 
handy when we have to fight. 


When full-grown I am three feet long 
and twenty inches high. My ears are 
long, aren't they? And my tail is short. 
My fancy name is MOCHUS MOSCHI- 
FERUS and my two everyday names and 
color are—well, you can guess those! 


Remember me this Christmas time, 
though. For I'm a “deer” little thing 
anyway, and I certainly can tickle your 
nose—if you'll let me! 
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PUZZLE— 
FIND THE GIANT 


HELEN HUDSON 
HITcHITY, hatchity, up now I 
go, 


Up on the beanstalk!"" says Jack, 

“Up to the lair of the giant, you 
know. 

‘Twill never be courage I lack!” 


The giant sits strumming his harp, 
I am told, 
And if you will try, you will see 
How magical vines even giants can 
hold, 
And a puzzling puzzle can be. 
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A GIFT 






Happiness Honor 
Friendship Consideration 
Guidance Obedience 
Manners Patriotism 
Taste Truth 
Fancy i i Thrift 


JOHN MARTIN’S: BOOK. fet ciiticensom Peto Pe 


MAKES GOOD AND HAPPY CHILDREN 


troduced into a home, it stays there until the little readers grow up 
to older magazines. It is the resource thoughtful American mothers 
have been seeking. More of a book than a magazine, it is carefully 
planned to answer the need of the active child mind. It requires no 
censorship, and may be relied upon to interest, companion, inspire, and 
instruct. Little John Martiners are normal, clean minded, interesting, 
patriotic little citizens. 
’ is printed in two colors on tough 
JOHN MARTIN’S BOOK aa. and is so strangly bound 
that it is practically indestructible. It has a gay cover and there is a 
picture on every page. It covers the gamut of juvenile interest, from 
nonsense to Bible Stories, from fairy tale to biography. 


IT IS NOT A LUXURY for it dresses the child mind with 


humor, good taste, appreciation 
of the finest in art and reading, wholesome wisdom, and a love of clean 
FUN. It feeds the child spirit with reverence, loyalty, honor, purity, 
high ideals and the fundamentals of character that make up the sum 
of a finer and happier man and womanhood. 


Jie MARTIN’S BOOK is the voice of happy childhood. Once in- 


ITS PRICE PER YEAR IS $4.00 
JOHN MARTIN’S BOOK GIVES HAPPINESS AND— 


Classic Tales 

Puzzles and Riddles 
Friendly Comradeship 
Bible Stories Clean Fun and Non- 
Fables and Myths sense 

Poetry and Jingles 


SPECIAL OFFER TO THOSE USING THIS COUPON 
A GIFT FOURTEEN MONTHS FOR $4.00 


that lasts fourteen . 
JOHN MARTIN This offer expires December = 1923 
s only. 


Countless Pictures 
in color and line 
Games to Play 
Things to Do 
Songs_to Sing 


Plays to Act 
Fairy Tales 
Nature and History 








happy months and 


lives a lifetime. 33 West 49th St., New York nie eee 

Christmas is Coming | 1 am interested in your SPECIAL OFFER. Attached you 

Every little Subscriber | will find $4.00 (Foreign and Canadian $4.50) for Fourteen 

receives a jolly Intro- | Months’ Subscription to John Martin’s Book (The Child’s 

duction Card from John | Magazine), which please send to 

Martin, and a charm- 

™"s I 555. ook cas he gs ewee make eee 
CHRISTMAS CARD 


which carry out the in- Ad 
tensely personal char- 
acter of the magazine. 


dress 
[Street, City, State] 


It Solves a Re RNs Sain tan scl nuntans baie eeaee camer els 
Christmas Problem 
For You Pili oo hc Pa se ce 


Child Life, Dee. 1923. 
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that LIVES| WHOS WHO 


IN THE ZOO 


OCTOBER COLOR 
CONTEST 


SOLUTION 


Alpaca; color, generally black, 
brown, gray or gray shading to 
yellowish. 


WINNERS 


RUTH WOODWARD 
Poland Springs, Me. 


FRANK EDLIN, JR. 
Asheville, N. C. 


HONOR ROLL 


Robert Bailey, John S. Blay, Aaron 
Brodsky, Vincent Diehl, Donald Fallgatter, 
Bertram Gibb, S. F. Hogsett, Jr., Charles 
Mitchell King, John McAlvay, Hugh 
Morris, Jr., Gordon Mosteller, Francis 
Nulsen, Cecil Pearcy, George L. Petrea, 
Ralph Rogers, Archibald H. Scale, Leo 
Stillman, Jr., Chartton Storey, Jr., Rudyard 
Wilson, Evelyn Aylward, Harriet Bergon- 
zoni, Lucile. Bland, Jeanne Bowman, 
Frances Brightman, Kathleen Brown, Para 
Brown, Alpha Cheney, Matilda Chandler, 
Marjorie Clarke, Myrtle L. Clark, Norma 
Clark, Rosa Clawson, Elizabeth Crow, 
Betty Jane Collisi, Mary Dougall, Elizabeth 
Durham, Florida Edwards, Kathryn Eng- 
land, Margaret Fancher, Margaret Foshee, 
Mary M. Gordon, Leota Gulbranson, Mabel 
R. Hamilton, Margaretta Hawk, Helen 
Henshaw, Mildred Hoffman, Dorothy Lil- 


lian Hudson, Louise Hyda, Mary Jones, 


Margaret Kirkby, Alice Lamb, Caroline - 
Lingle, Betty V. Linscott, Margaret Lisberg, 
Jean Lydecker, Marguerite Lyons, Mary P. 
Martin, Lottie McMellon, Alvis H. McNee- 
ly, Ruth Meyer, Opal Miller, Anne Montig- 
nani, Jane Murphy, Madeline Murray, 
Yvonne Newhouse, Esther Novagred, 
Maryanna H. Oliver, Marion Palmer, 
Lottie Parker, Edith Pottle, Agnes Ralston, 
Eleanor Reddington, Eleanor Robertson, 
Mary Rock, Hope Rodman, Helen Roell, 
Martha Rohlfs, Cristine Rupert, Danella 
Schaub, Betty Scott, Eugenia Scott, Mary 
K. Seinsetter, Olga E. Soboda, Hilda 
Stouffer, Jean Stuckman, Beth Taylor, 
Margaret Thayer, Edith Thomas, Ethlyn 
Thomason, Marion Thompson, Mary Van 
Blake, Mary von Klinger, Lavina Wallace, 
Barbara Warner, Betsy Wheeler, Carol 
Williams, Carol Yunger, Edgar Szafir, Eileen 
Martin, Pat Traynor, Helen Recher, Olive 
Crothers, John Robert Rountree, Mary 
Dudley, Ruth Schumeker. 
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THE COMMUNITY 
CHRISTMAS TREE 


(Continued from page 803) 


him the ball of catnip, and 
Tommy Cat made a deep bow 
and gave Molly Mouse the 
ounce of cheese. Furthermore 
they joined hands. And Betty 
Bunny gave Woofy Dog his 
bone, and Woofy Dog very 
gallantly handed Betty Bunny 
the carrot. Then Flippy 
Squirrel and Reddy Rooster 
exchanged a bag of corn for a 
bag of nuts, and the little 
sparrows came chirping up to 
Skippy and Fluff Gray Puss 
for their bit of suet. And 
Skippy and Fluff were happy 
to get their pretty neck ribbons 
with bells on them. 

““Merry Christmas to every- 
body!”’ called Mrs. Gray Puss. 

Then without being told to 
do so they all joined hands and 
began to dance around the 
tree, singing, 


Merry, merry we should be 
To dance around the Christmas 
tree! 
Heigho! Heigho! 


It was a real Community 
Christmas! 


Uh 
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SNOWFLAKES 


ESTHER MERRIAM AMES 


AST night when all the world 
was still 

A million snowflakes were at play, 

They spread a blanket o’er the hill, 

Then snuggled close to sleep all day. 


Tonight the world was still once 
more, 

A million stars were smiling down, 

And every tiny snowflake wore 

A sparkling, shimmering fairy 
gown. 


Winter time 


~ with Beech-Nut 


Now the season of delight— 
Trees of green and snow of white; 
Now the eats and parties too 

For the happy, merry crew. 

On the porches hear them stamp! 
To the pantry hear them tramp! 
What’s the food we must supply? 
“Beech-Nut sandwiches”, they cry. 


Peanut butter for their bread 

Goes as fast as any sled, 

For the mothers always find 
Children want the Beech-Nut kind. 
Pure it is, and rich to taste— 
There is not a bit of waste; 
Packed in jars with covers tight 
Beech-Nut tempts the appetite. 


Aren’t you glad that Winter’s here— 
Time of fun and friendly cheer? 
Aren’t you glad that you can go 
Sliding on the ice and snow; 

Then come in to wholesome feast — 
Two thick sandwiches, at least? 
Aren’t you glad you are so sure 
Beech-Nut Brand is always pure? 


The friendly sun of Dixie-land filled the peanuts with 
their delicious flavor and then the pure air of the 
Mohawk Valley (which is the Home of Beech-Nut) 
did the rest. So smooth and pure is Beech-Nut Peanut 
Butter that it is much more easily digested than pea- 
nuts in any other form. Delicious for sandwiches by 
itself—also when mixed with raisins or prunes. 

Ask Mother to write for the Beech-Nut Book 

of Menus and Recipes. Address Dept. G, 

Beech-Nut Packing Company, Canajoharie, 

New York, and it will be sent promptly. 


BEECH-NUT PACKING COMPANY 
Canajoharie, N. Y. 


Beech-Nut 
Peanut Butter 








GOING to SCHOOL with CHILD LIFE 
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By CLYDE A. BROWN, Principal of Corkery School, Chicago 


OULD you like to go to school with 
CHILD LIFE? Then enter with me 

the portals of a big city school where the 
children and teachers have found in its 
pages the open sesame to joyous living, 
and, at the same time, constructive scien- 
tific lessons with a new fresh vitality of 
interest that has transformed school tasks 
into alluring games, has made seat work 
fascinating play and has changed reading 
and English from ‘‘subjects” into living 
experience in recreation and entertainment. 
We find each child with his own copy 


of the same number of the magazine and ° 


it is a real storehouse of joyous occupa- 
tions, songs, stories, and poems all organized 
for his own enjoyment and with the appeal 
of beautiful illustrations and the sincerity 
of child interest. 

The beautiful cover itself is entrancing 
to a child’s imagination and he opens the 
pages with the same interest of delightful 
anticipation that we grown-ups feel in our 
favorite reading. Here is a real reading 
situation. Let us see how the skillful 
teacher utilizes it. 

In a first grade room we find concert 
recitation of the poems, conversation les- 
sons about the pictures and “seat work” 
stories which tell busy little hands how to 
cut out or color and so test comprehension 
of the suggestive directions on the black- 
board. ; 

Now in a second grade we find delighted 
children coloring the charming outline 
drawings, guided by the teacher’s sen- 
tences on the blackboard. Fuzzy 
Wuzzy’s Day at School has’ been 
read to the children here and they 
have dramatized it. Beautifully illus- 
trated and in happy rhyme, 
its story is eagerly adapted and 
acted out by the children who 
are of course delighted at hav- 
ing a baby bear in school. 

A third grade, of 
eight year old children, 
read for themselves 


the story-game of ‘‘ Beckons Wanted”’ and 
with teaching true to the new technique 
of silent reading are made to depend upon 
careful reading of the story to play the 
new game. But it is no less a riot of fun. 

Each grade has its game, always as a 
silent reading exercise. But construction 
of wonderful dolls, dresses and toys, vie in 
interest even with the games, and here, too, 
skillful teachers utilize the instruction 
sheets as silent reading training lessons 
rated for comprehension and given under 
time pressure. So seat work, silent read- 
ing-and construction have held the intense 
interest of quiet busy children throughout 
the morning hours. A month’s supply of 
such entrancing material is here in each 
child’s hands. We shall not have time 
to see it all. 

But the half has.not been told and we 
have yet to see the interesting handiwork 
(fifth grade silent reading and construction 
lessons) and the aeroplanes. A _ second 
grade and a fourth grade give each a version 
of ‘“Schooltime in Mother Goose School’’ 
as a dramatization. Other grades show 
us “Movies,” quick acting out of short 
paragraphs as ‘‘comprehension” training 
lessons, some tell the longer stories to their 
classmates in “‘book review” exercises and 
so each contributes to-the enjoyment of 
all. One child reads to a group, a group 
contributes for the room and one room 
entertains another until as a grand climax 
we are invited to an assembly hall program. 

















Further technical information regarding Child Life’s uses in the school furnished upon 


CHILD LIFE Day is its title and the whole 
school and its guests are its audience. 

Here on the school stage child life is 
interpreted by the children in CHILD LIFE 
plays and song and story. How vibrant 
this is with the naturalness of real child’s 
play and how intensely interesting it is to 
performers as well as to audience, can only 
be appreciated by one familiar with the 
quality of its plays and stories. 

The climax did I say? Perhaps as an 
entertainment the assembly program of 
the whole school was just that, but a more 
significant and deeper thing was to be seen 
and has not yet been described. 

Let me briefly tell of the moral and civic 
lessons carried in the room programs of 
the day. The socialized recitation, the 
present day teacher’s best technique, found 
itself happiest in the CHILD LIFE clubs. 
Each room has its Joy Givers’ Club or its 
Good Citizens’ League. Here in a third 
grade, we find a group with a fast developing 
social consciousness, motivated, through 
the club organization, in perfect under- 
standing and acceptance of splendid ideals 
of helpfulness and good citizenship. With 
obvious appreciation of parliamentary pro- 
cedure and relish of its forms, the little 
folks give a program of the Joy Givers’ 
Club contributions, together with original 
poems and stories and music of their very 
own. 

Not at all an imaginary visit this, but a 
review of an actual visit to a large Chicago 
school. 

If you could have been with us and 
have seen the intensely interested 
acceptance of the new material, the 
vitality of thelessons and 
the children’s enjoyment 
of the program, you 
would understand the 
way CHILD LIFE holds 
open the door to the 
aspirations of little 
, children for joy and 
self expression. 
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“BIMBO-RINGO” 
Fun for Everybody 


AN you ring my nose or ears? 

I have five hooks on me to 
ring and six rubber rings to toss— 
I am 19" tall and am painted in 
real oil colors of brilliant hue. If 
you fill out the coupon below I 
will mail myself to you all packed 
in a strong carton for 


$1.00 


West of Rockies and in Canada, $1.15 












** BIMBO-RINGO”’ and Both games may be 
“PIRATE TOSS” were washed in soap and 
both designed by MILD warm water, which will 
WINTER, well-known not injure 
illustrator of many colors or 
books for chil- surface. 
dren. 
































“PIRATE TOSS” 
A Game for All 


IGHT here we stand— 
three pirates bold 
To take your bags of money. 
Fear not! We will not steal 
your gold 
But make your play-time 
funny. 
This game is 28}’x21” packed in a 
strong carton with three bean bags 


made like money bags sent to you 
postpaid all for 


$2.00 
West of ockies and in Canada, $2.25 


if your dealer cannot supply you use coupon. 
Dealers—Write for information 


G. A. ROBINSON ComPaNy 


225 E. 22nd Street CHICAGO. ILL 


G. H. ROBINSON COMPANY 
225 E. 22nd Street, Chicago, III. 


Please mail at once— 


[_] “BIMBO-RINGO” game—$] 00 
C] “PIRATE TOSS” game—$2.00 
eee buwaeea for game(s) ordered above. 


Pe he ee ce 
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Give Your Clililes the Advantages of Good Music 


OOD music is one of the finest influences for 

culture and refinement that can enter into the 

life of a child. Children respond to good music. 

Instinctively they get the spirit of the rhythm— 
they quickly learn the melodies they hear. 


Realizing the educational value of properly se- 
lected music for children, we have produced a 
wonderful series: of special records for children. 
Among them are many familiar tunes as well as 
adaptions of classics simplified to win the child to 
an early appreciation of the best music. 


These numbers have been carefully selected by 


recordings. 


experienced music educators who supervised their 
The artists who sing them have been 
chosen for their voice quality and ability to in- 
terpret children’s music. 


Make your selections from the list below. 
Columbia Dealers carry them or will get them for 
you. If you fill out the coupon we will promptly 
forward our complete set of catalogs prepared 
by our Educational Department. We will also in- 
clude a descriptive circular of the New Columbia 
Portable Phonograph—wonderfully convenient 
for the nursery, sun porch or child’s room. 


COLUMBIA PHONOGRAPH CO., New York 


New Columbia Educational Records for Children 


(a) Hark, Hark, the Lark. 
(Schubert) ; 

(b) On Wings of Song. 
(Mendelssohn) ; 


(c) Sapphic Ode. (Brahms) 


(a) With Verdure Clad. 75c 
(Haydn) ; 

(b) O for the Wings of a Dove. 
(Mendelssohn) 

Played by Columbia Miniature 

Orchestra. F 

(a) Slumber Song. 

(b) Waltz No. 15. 


(Reinhold) ; 

(Brahms) 

(a) Andante from “Orpheus.” 
(Gluck) ; 

(b) Romanze. (Mozart) 


=> 
Played by Columbia Miniature | 
Orchestra. 


(a) To a Wild Rose. 
(MacDowell); 

(b) To a Water-Lily. 
(MacDowell) 

(a) Narcissus. (Nevin) 

Played: by Columbia Miniature 

Orchestra. 

(a) Fairies’ March. 
(Mendelssohn) ; 

(b) Fairies’ Dance. 
(Mendelssohn) 


(a) A Dance of Clowns No. 1. A-3161 
(Mendelssohn) ; 75c 

(b) A Dance of Clowns No. 2. 

¥ (Mendelssohn) 


Played by Columbia Miniature 
Orchestra. 


(a) Theme and Variation II, Na- 
tional Air. (Chopin); 

(b) Gavotte from “Pagliacci.” 
(Leoncavallo) 

(a) Amaryllis, “Louis XIII.” 
(Ghys) ; 

(b) Gavotte, 18th Century. 
(Gossec) 

Played by Columbia Miniature 
Orchestra. 


_ Supervised by Ethel M. Rob- . 
inson. 


A-3127 
75c 


(a) Little Birdie. 
(a) Vocal; (b) Orchestra; 
(b) Bubbles. (Neidlinger) 
(c) Vocal; (d) Orchestra 
(a) I Love Little Pussy. 
(a) Vocal; (b) Orchestra; 
(b) Rock-a-Bye Dolly. 
(Grant-Schafer) 
(c) Vocal; (d) Orchestra 
Sung by Laura Bryant. 


Fairy Ship “Mother Goose.” 

(a) Vocal; (b) Orchestra; 

Grassh ee Green. (Gaynor) 
/ 


(Neidlinger) 


A-3152 
75c¢ 


(c) Vocal; (d) Orchestra 
Sandman, from ‘‘Hansel and 


Gretel.” (Hum anes A-3154 
r 


(a) Vocal; (b) chestra; 75¢ 
Barefoot Goslings, from “Hansel 
and Gretel.” (Humperdinck) 
(c) Vocal; (d) Orchestra 
Sung by Laura Bryant. 
Johnny-Jump-Up. 
(Ernest Hesser) 
(a) Vocal; (b) Orchestra; 
The Christmas Tree Man. 
(Ernest Hesser) 
(c) Vocal; (d) Orchestra 
Mr. Duck and Mr. Turkey. 


(Neidlinger) 
(a) Vocal; (b) Orchestra; 
Mr. Frog. (Neidlinger) 
(c) ‘ocal; (d) Orchestra 
Sung by Bessie Calkins Shipman. 


The Old Man Clothed in Leather. 
(Elliott) 
(b) Orchestra; 


A-3155 
75c 


(a) Vocal; 
The Child and the Star. 

(Elliott) 

(c) Vocal; (d) Orchestra 
Little Bo-Peep. (Elliott) 

(a) Vocal; (b) Orchestra; 
Hey, Diddle, Diddle. (Elliott) 

(c) Vocal; (d) Orchestra; 
Dickory, Dickory, Dock. 

(Elliott) 

(e) Vocal; (£) Orchestra 

Sung by Gertrude Schmidt. 


(a) If I Were a Rose. 
(b) The Fairy Crew. 
{3} Baby Seed Song. 


A-3171 
75c¢ 


ee a 


A-3166 
Fourth Year Book (American 75¢ 
Book Company). 

Sung by Laura Bryant. 


Dapple Gray. 
(a) Vocai; (b) Orchestra; 
Tick-Tock. 
(c) Vocal; (d) Orchestra 
The Little Bird. 
(a) Vocal; .(b) Orchestra; \, A-3169 


Autumn Winds. 75e 
(c) Vocal; (a) Orchestra 


First Year Book (American 
Book Company). 


Sung by Laura Bryant. “ 

Watchman, What of the Night? 

(a) Wounls (b) Orchestra; 
Star Fishing. (c) Vocal 
Morning Compliments. 

(a) Vocal; (b) Orchestra; A-3167 
The Jane 75c 

(c) Vocal; (d) Orchestra 


Third Year Book (American 
Book Company). 


Sung by Laura Bryant. , 
(a) Little Sandman. (Brahms); 
(b) Lullaby. (Brahms) 


(a) The Mother’s Song. 
(Kuchen) ; 


(b) Golden Slumbers. — 
(Traditional) 


Played by Columbia Miniature 
Orchestra. 


Supervised by Louise Birch. ’ 


Gch ee eee er. + 
Educational Department 


COLUMBIA PHONOGRAPH CO. 


1819 Broadway, New York City 

Please send me without cost your 
catalogs of Columbia Records for 
children; also our circular about 


the New Columbia Portable Phono- 
graph. 
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MUSICAL GEOGRAPHY 


THE CHRISTMAS MUSIC OF 
AUSTRIA AND GERMANY 


By ANNE FAULKNER OBERNDORFER 
Chairman of the Music Division of the Federation of Women's Clubs 


ELL, young people, where do you 

suppose we are to travel tonight?” 

asked Father, as he laid a thick, 
bulky letter on the table. 

“‘Dick and I looked up on the map and we 
decided that Aunt Margaret would probably 
go to Germany next,” replied Doris. “She 
hasn’t been there on this trip, and it seems to 
me that it would be a good place to spend 
Christmas, because so much lovely Christmas 
music came from there.” 

“Our Christmas tree came from Germany,” 
said Dick. “I have been reading about it in 
my book on Christmas customs and it says 
the tree came from Germany and the yule 
log from England.” 

“That is true,” replied Father, “but as 
there is something about it in the letter I 
won’t take the time to explain it now. We 
will start our journey in Austria and then go 
to Germany for Christmas with Aunt Mar- 
garet.””’ So Father opened the letter and 
started to read. 

““Dearest Family: 

_ “How I wish I could hug you all this 
blessed Christmas day, for I think I have 
never missed you so much as I do this very 
minute! I wished last night that I were 
dressing the tree. Christmas is certainly the 





time when you want to be with your own 
family! I hope my box reached you safely 
and that you liked the things it contained. 

“But we have had a wonderful trip this 
month, and I can hardly wait to tell you all 
about it. It was quite cold and wintry when 


_ we left Buda-Pesth but the trip to Vienna was 


very interesting. A great part of the time 
the train went by the banks of the River 
Danube, but it was a shock to find that it 
isn’t blue at all, just a dirty, muddy, grey- 
brown. It rushes along through Hungary as 
though it were angry with the whole world 
and didn’t like anyone. It is hard to under- 
stand why it was ever called ‘The Beautiful 
Blue Danube.’ Of course in the summer 
many pleasure boats go out.on the river from 
Vienna and I suppose that is what Strauss 
meant by the title. 

“Of course since the war everything is 
changed in Vienna, yet it is still gay in spite 
of its poverty. I wish I could tell you of the 
wonderful opera and concerts that we heard. 
We made one or two excursions to places 
associated with music, for many of the great- 
est composers lived in Vienna. We saw the 
houses of Haydn, Mozart, Beethoven and 
Schubert. And we also went to the cemetery 
and saw the graves of Beethoven and Schubert 
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who lie side by side. The great composer 
Brahms is also buried in Vienna and we saw 
his monument and the one of Johann Strauss, 
the ‘Waltz King,’ who was his great friend. 

“We had a delightful short stay in Salz- 
burg where we felt on all sides the love his 
fellow townspeople still bear for Wolfgang 
Amadeus Mozart, who was born here in 1756. 
The Mozart 
Museum is a 
most interesting 
place full of 
lovely old things 
that belonged 
to the composer. 
His violins and 
harpsichord are 
there, and many 
other things 
that remind one 
of the gay court 
of Vienna in 
bygone days. 

“Since this is 
really a Christ- 
mas letter, I 
must hasten 
through our 
trip to Munich, 
where we had 
decided to spend 
the holidays. 
We reached 
there a few days 
before Christmas and every one was busy 
with preparations. The shops were all deco- 
rated with Christmas tree trimmings and the 
bake shops looked and smelled so good! Their 
windows were all filled with German ginger- 
bread, and I’m sure the original ‘gingerbread 
man’ came from there, for he certainly left 
many descendants. 

“You remember that the Germans were the 
people who brought the tree to us in America 
for, although Virgil describes the swinging 
tree with its gifts, and we know the Romans 
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had the Christmas tree, it certainly is more 
popular in Germany than in any other place 
in the world. Histories say the armies of the 
Roman chief, Drusus, brought it into their 
land, but the Germans have made it their own. 
We heard on all sides the singing of a tune we 
knew very well, ‘Tannenbaum,’ or ‘Oh, Hem- 
lock Tree.’ Of course we sing it in America, 
but we also use 
it for many 
state songs, the 
best known be- 
ing ‘Maryland, 
My Maryland.’ 
Dance around 
your tree and 
sing it and think 
of me.” 
After the 
merry dance 
was over Father 
took up the 
letter again. 
“We heard 
in Munich two 
Christmas 
oratorios, and 








a IY of ome aa: 
VEX del’s ‘Messiah 
was one of them, 


for that is given 
every year, 
much as it is at 
home. But we 
also heard a performance of the less familiar 
‘Christmas Oratorio’ by Bach, and I was 
delighted to see how very much alike they 
were in many places. For example, just 
before the angels appear to the shepherds in 
each oratorio, the composer has written what 
he calls a ‘Pastoral.’ You probably know the 
one from the ‘Messiah’ but the one from the 
Bach work is equally beautiful, and I want 
your father to play them both for you. He 
can get rolls of them I know.” 

After the lovely pastorals had been played, 
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Father continued Aunt Margaret’s letter. 
“TI felt that my Christmas would not be 
complete unless I could go to some little town 
and see a real village church on Christmas 
Eve. We made some inquiries and found 
that we could motor out to the little village 
of Oberdorf where in 1718 the old vicar wrote 
the verses and the church organist wrote the 
music of the 
lovely ‘Silent 
Night, Holy 
Night.” We 
went out in the 
afternoon and 
afterwards had 
our supper. We 
went out on the 
street just as 
the stars were 
peeping out. 
The little village 
was very quiet, 
but candles 
burned in the 
tiny church and 
we stood with 
a small group 
on the church 
steps as the 
children came 
to early mass. 
For Oberdorf 
is one of the 
towns where the 
children march 
to the church on Christmas Eve led by the 
three wise men. Pretty soon we heard sounds 
of childish voices singing the old march which 
has become identified with this custom all over 
Europe. Then there appeared three youths 
dressed as the three wise men in rather bril- 
liant garments. They each carried a gift in 
their hands. After them came a group 
dressed as shepherds and then came all the 
children of the village, large and small. Some 
carried lanterns, some carried candles. As 
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they marched into the church the bells pealed 
forth the ‘Adeste Fideles,’ and when the 
children entered they marched right up the 
little church to the altar where the Christ 
Child lay in His cradle. Here, before the 
altar, they sang a number of old Christmas 
songs, and ended with the loveliest of all, 
‘Silent Night, Holy Night.’ It was an experi- 
ence that I shall 
never forget. 
“We _ wished 
to return to 
Munich so we 
did not stay for 
the mass and 
our big car 
made the jour- 
ney in time for 
us to go to the 
Munich Cathe- 
dral to the mid- 
night mass. 
Here we heard 
the great con- 
gregation all 
sing together 
the old Latin 
hymn of Christ- 
mas, ‘Adeste 
Fideles,’ which 
we call ‘O Come 
All Ye Faithful.’ 
This hymn is 
sung all over 
the world in all 
Christian churches on Christmas day. So 
I know you will want to sing that and the 
‘Silent Night, Holy Night,’ and then play a 
roll of the ‘March of the Three Kings.’ 
“That is one of the nicest letters we have 
had,” said Mother. “I hate to think that our 
game is nearly over, although I shall certainly 
be glad to have Aunt Margaret home again.” 
“‘She will think of some music stories for us, 
I know,” said Doris wisely. “For this family 
just can’t keep house without its music hour!”’ 
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The shrill scream of a child. The screech of 
hurriedly applied brakes against skidding wheels. 
A crumpled, broken little form is car- 
ried in tender arms to a waiting mother. 
not to blame,” the coroner’s jury says. Ua) fy 


Too Late! 


Whose fault? 


Not the child’s certainly—not in the last 
analysis. True it was an act ofdisobedience, 
of unthinking, childish disobedience,, But 
mothers know that disobedience isa failing 
of childhood. Like the vivid imagination 


that so startlingly takes on the color of | 


lying. Like bragging. Like the uncon- 
scious or wilful cruelty to animals or to 
other children. Like these faults: diso- 
bedience is an element of naughtiness most 
mothers must always combat in their 
children. 

And this time the penalty, of disobedience 
is a saddened home. Countless times 
disobedience exacts less tragic but never- 
theless serious toll in horrible embarrass- 
ment for father and mother, in friendships 
broken or allowed to lapse, in homes made 
miserable—all because disobedience is not 
corrected in the early days of childhood. 

But you, a mother, ask, ‘‘How can I curb 
this fault? Howcan I cure my child of all 
the faults of childhood?’’ And the answer 
is one which can be given every mother in 
America. It will aid all mothers in correct- 
ing and curing these failings of children. 
They are problems which mothers meet 
daily in their child training, in striving to 
lead their children up to the high standard 
of Manhood and Womanhood their mother 
love has set for them. 


There Has Been a New 
Way Discovered 


A new and amazingly simple system of 
child training, founded on the principle that 
confidence is the basis of control, has been 
perfected and everywhere is solving- the 
problems of child training. The Parents 
Association, formed for the purpose of 
answering just such vital questions, and 
for establishing guide posts of conduct for 
children, now is taking constructive, practi- 
cal, certain correction and cure to more than 
30,000 of its members. By application of 
the wonderful scientific principles of this 
new system the disobedient child becomes a 
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sweetly obedient, dutiful 
child. The bashful child 
is made the winning, 
confident child. Children’s fear 
is wiped away forever. The 
bold; bragging child becomes the truthful, 
modest child everybody loves. 

Children are made comrades, chums by 
this remarkable system. It can be applied 


Do You Want to Know How 


to instruct children in the delicate 
matters of sex? 

to correct mistakes of early training? 

to keep child from crying? 

to develop initiative in child? 

to teach child instantly to comply 
with command, “Don’t touch”? 

to suppress temper in children with- 
out punishment? 

to discourage the “Why” habit in 
regard to commands? 

to prevent quarreling and fighting? 

to cure impertinence? Discourtesy? 
Vulgarity? 

to remove fear of darkness? Fear of 
thunder and lightning? Fear 
of harmless animals? 

to teach punctuality? Perseverance? 
Carefulness? 


These are only a few of the hundreds of 
questions fully answered and explained, in 
a way that makes application of the prin- 
ciples involved easy through this Course. 





in your own home, immediately. It shows 
you how to win and keep the confidence of 
your child, and how to correct all the 
naughty habits which, if not checked, lead 
to dire consequences. This new method 
removes the cause. And it-can be applied 
easily, surely, whether the child is yet in 
the cradle or is approaching manhood or 
womanhood. 
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What May Happen When 
Children Disobe 
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‘‘New Methods in Child 
Training”’ sent Free 


This entirely new and different method of 
child training was perfected by Professor 
Ray C. Beery, A. B., M. A. (Harvard and 
Columbia), after years of scientific research 
and practical experience in child training. 
He formed the Parents Association that 
mothers might know and put into success- 
full use the result of his long years of study. 
And this great movement will bring to you, 
as it has to thousands of mothers already, 
the one certain remedy for the faults of 
children which will build their ideals and 
character, and as they are growing make 
them happy, self-controlled, lovable children. 

We have prepared a booklet, ‘‘New Methods in 
Child Training,” which tells about the new methods 
discovered an ected by Prof. Beery and describ- 
ing the work of the Association. We shall be glad 
to send this booklet to you, absolutely FREE. It 
will give you a new vision of childhood, and give you 
facts about child training which you never dreamed 
of. This book will be mailed to you upon receipt of 
the coupon below, or a postcard. Send for it now. 
The future of your child rests entirely with you. 
The Parents Association Method will show you how 
to successfully and easily discharge that responsi- 
bility to your child’s credit and to yours. Mail the 
coupon now. 


THE PARENTS ASSOCIATION, Inc. 
Dept. 9612 Pleasant Hill, Ohio 
FREE BOOK COUPON 


THE PARENTS ASSOCIATION 

Dept. 9612, Pleasant Hill, Ohio 

Please send me your booklet, ‘‘ New Methods 
in Child Training,’ and information about the 
Parents Association, free of charge. This does 
not obligate me in any way. 
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Conducted by HELEN B. PAULSEN—The Mother Goose Lady 


Dear Father and Mother: 

There have always been many grown-ups who have 
thought that their mission was to teach children to do 
as they saw fit, simply because they were large and the 
children were small. There have always been many 
who have never realized the truth of Mary A. Lowe’s 
words, ‘‘children are to be developed, not made over.” 

Today we are learning that the greatest of all teachers 
was right when He said that except we become as little 
children we can in no wise enter the kingdom of heaven. 
We do not find a place in His life where He rebuked or 
punished little children. When the disciples, like 
grown people of today, thought the Master too busy 
to bother with children, He discerned their thought and 
said, ‘‘Suffer the little children to come unto me, and 
forbid them not: for of such is the Kingdom of God.” 
And He took them up in His arms, put His hands upon 
them, and blessed them. The busiest man that ever 
lived, the one who in his short life did the most for the 
world, had time to bless the little children. Shall we 
take this lesson to ourselves? 

If we only would try to understand children, and to 
realize that they are to be ‘‘ developed, not made over!”’ 
On the hottest night I ever experiericed, I was riding 
across one of the hottest little cities in America with a 
young man, twenty-one years of age. After we were 
well started, he began to talk to me about his boyish 
ambitions. He said, ‘“‘ You know, I am going to see if 
I can find a tutor this summer and get into high school 
this fall. I quit school in the second grade.” 

““Why did you quit in the second grade?” I asked. 

“I quit the day the principal shook me until my 
nose bled,” he answered. ‘‘I told the teacher to go to 
a hotter place than this is tonight. But—I didn’t 
know any better. -I simply grew up on the streets, 
selling newspapers. And that street talk was my 
language.” 

Those words in the boy’s vocabulary meant no more 
to him than the smooth beautiful English did to his 
English teacher. But because somebody failed to know 
‘the language and environment of this normal boy, he 
failed to make as good a citizen as he should. Every- 
day we are failing in the training of our boys and girls 
because we do not consider their surroundings or really 
try to understand them. 

Here is another case. I was sitting in an auditorium 


one night, waiting my turn to come on the platform, 
when a beautiful young woman came and asked if she 
might speak to me. I stepped outside and heard the 
saddest story from that girl that I had ever heard. I 
said, ‘‘ You ought to go right home and tell your mother. 
She will be able to help you.” With clenched hands, 
she said, ‘‘My mother is the last person in the world 
that I could tell. I can’t tell her anything. What shall 
I do? I’m nearly crazy!” 

Hundreds of boys and girls all over America are like 
these two, with no one to go to with their problems. 
And all of us could help. We should think less in terms 
of blood parentage and more in terms of world father- 
hood and motherhood. It is a blessed privilege to have 
a boy or girl call one of us ‘“‘ Mother” or “ Daddy.” 
But it is a greater privilege to be a community mother 
or a community father, and help all the youngsters 
with whom we come in contact. We cannot excuse 
ourselves from this réle of parenthood by saying that 
we have already reared our family or that we have no 
family to rear. It makes no difference whether we are 
married or single, young or old,—we are all responsible 
for the grown-ups of tomorrow. And we should make 
ourselves fit parents so that when they touch shoulders 
with us they will be blessed. 

In these letters we are-considering all children as 
normal. And it reflects discredit upon us, upon the 
home, the church, the school and the government, 
when normal, red-blooded bovs and girls fail to make 
good citizens. We have spent hundreds of thousands of 
dollars in the last few years, teaching people how to 
weigh and feed their children. . But we have spent not 
one single penny for their moral and spiritual develop- 
ment. What has been the result? The death rate 
among our babies has decreased very greatly, and that 
is surely a credit tous. But we have reaped the greatest 
crime-harvest amcng ‘“‘our teen age’’ boys and girls ever 
known in the history of the world. And this has 
happened simply because we have not understood 
children, have not accepted our responsibilities toward 
them, and have often thought that to love children 
meant to let them do exactly as they pleased. We are 
reaping the crime-harvest of that belief. And it is 
time that we realize our mistakes, that we know what 
fundamentals of character are and that we not only 
teach them to others but observe them ourselves. 
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LINCOLN 
LOGS 


FOR GIRLS AND BOYS 
4 to 14 years 
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Make the Gitidren Blapey 


on Christmas Day 


—and on every day throughout the year. It is so easy to build with Lincoln Logs—no 
complicated plans. The children never tire of building the many unique designs. 


The ideal Christmas Gift for-all children. The more 
Logs they receive the more things they can build. 


Set 1-A—consists of 51 logs, 
roof and design book—Delivered $1.00 


This will build cabins, barns, sheds, fences, etc. 


Combination Set has 166 logs, 4 00 
chimney, 2 roofs, and design book * 
This provides material for constructing 


many designs including villages with 
fences, farm groups, bridges, etc. 


PRINT YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS 
PLAINLY ON THIS COUPON—AND 


Mail it NOW! 


John Lloyd Wright, Inc. 
232 Erie St., East, CHICAGO, ILL. 


Please mail at once, postage prepaid 
CJ Lincoln Logs Combination Set for $4.00 
(C Set 1-A Lincoln Logs for $1.00 


Enclosed is $ for Logs ordered 
above. It is understood that you will re- 
fund my money if for any reason I should 
wish to return them after five days. 
Send to 


Time is short—ACT NOW to be sure of making 
some child happy. Order from your dealer or fill 
out and send coupon today. 


Enter our Prize Building Contest—Write for information. 


MANUFACTURED eu 
JOHN LLOYD WAIGHT we. CHICAGO 




































AND 


GIVE THE CHILDREN BUBBLE BOOKS 







































PLEASE THE WHOLE FAMILY 





BR VERY member of the family from the baby up to the 

mother and father can be made happy by a Christmas 

gift of Bubble Books. For children with the Bubble 
Book habit haven’t time to bother the grown-ups. 

A simply told story, colored pictures, verses, Mother 

Goose rhymes, and three complete phonograph records that 

sing the songs in the story—that’s what is in each of the 


Bussce Booxs 
“that Sing” 


By Ralph Mayhew and Burges Johnson 
Pictures by Rhoda Chase 


The story in each Bubble Book has for its hero a little boy who 
blows bubbles. Out of these Bubbles come Tom, Tom the Piper’s 
Son and the many other Mother Goose rhymes—gay games like ‘‘ The 
Mulberry Bush” —funny animal sounds—all printed in the Bubble 
Books and sung on the records. 

All children love to sing and dance to the merry tunes, and while 
the older ones read the stories, the little tots gaze enraptured at the 
charming colored pictures. They try to imitate the animals that 
are squawking, mewing and barking on the phonograph, as they 
point to them in the Bubble Books. 

Children are unconsciously learning all the time with Bubble 
Books. Their little minds and bodies are kept occupied and happy 
every minute. They haven’t time to get into mischief. That’s 
why you please the whole family by giving Bubble Books to the 
kiddies. 

There are Fourteen Bubble Books “that sing.” 

The price of each is $1.00 but the joy it holds for the children is 
priceless. 

Be sure to put Bubble Books on your Christmas list for the chil- 
dren. Give them to your own kiddies and to your friends’ children. 
They pave the way to happiness for the whole family the year ’round. 

Ask about Bubble Book Hour in any good phonograph, 
department or book store where Bubble Books are sold. 














HARPER & BROTHERS, Publishers, NEW YORK 
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By AVIS FREEMAN MEIGS 


Formerly Children’s Librarian, Detroit Public Library 
Present School Librarian, Long Beach, California 


AVID, who was eight-—going-on-nine—wondered how 
he was ever going to stand it—this Christmas that was 
no Christmas! He was sitting on the window seat of the 
lodge thinking of the toys on display in the city, of the win- 
dows with their knickknacks, of what the boys on his block 
at home were doing, when a gray squirrel suddenly caught 
his attention. In another moment David and the squirrel 
were talking together and David was rocking back and forth 
in merriment. In This Way to Christmas you will discover 
what it was that made David laugh so heartily. The Great 
Adventure of Mrs. Santa Claus shows us what a mammoth 
undertaking getting ready for Christmas is. Santa Claus 
had to call in the Fathers (all of them fathers with at least 
six children) and kept saying. ‘‘We can never make it.” 
Santa Claus was depressed and Mrs. Claus and the Twelve 
Toymakers and Mrs. Applecrab. You can imagine how they 
all felt, when on top of the Christmas rush to get the toys 
finished, Santa Claus broke his leg. When Santa Claus was 
laid out flat on the parlor sofa and Dr. Mistletoe examined 
the leg, he said that Santa Claus had one of the finest exam- 
ples of a broken leg that he had ever seen. All this hap- 
pened on Christmas Eve. Meanwhile the children in the 
world were hanging up their stockings and going to bed early, 
waiting for Santa Claus and expecting him. 

While David was in the Hill Country he discovered that 
it was not things which made Christmas but thoughts. He 
was even more convinced when he heard the tale of “‘The 
Wee Red Cap” and the story of the clock maker who brought 
such a strange gift to the Child in the Cathedral that all the 
rich people in the church laughed at him. The Christmas 
Porringer is about a little Flemish girl who brought an earth- 
enware porringer as a gift for the Christ Child and then had 
it stolen by Robber Hans. The Fairy Blackstick, in The 
Rose and the Ring, said at the christening of two royal babies, 
that the best thing she could send either of the children was 
a little misfortune. There are several Christmas stories, 
like The Dog of Flanders, Christmas Light, Why the Chimes 
Rang, which make us think that what the Fairy Blackstick 
said was pretty true. Such happiness came to the children 
later that the first misfortune lost its sadness. 


Nicholas was full of curiosity and eager for adventure. 
You will think when you read the new book by that name 
that little Nicholas had all the experiences he went after. 
Have you heard of the first Christmas party for animals? 
It was held at the North Pole in the days when animals were 
care-free and each animal was invited by Santa Claus to 
change his personality if he wished to. It seemed to me 
that the horse and the reindeer did some clear thinking that 
day. The horse asked for wisdom and the reindeer asked 
to be Santa’s servant and live with him always. You will 
find out about the other animals in a story called, “A New 
Santa Claus.” Jimmy Scarecrow’s greatest grief was a lack 
of occupation. One midnight, after Christmas, when all 
the toys had been delivered, St. Nicholas took pity on the 
scarecrow and carried him to the North Country—not to 
scare away the crows from the corn, mind you, but to scare 





away Arctic Explorers. You will find out what Santa Claus 
thought of Explorers when you read “Jimmy Scarecrow’s 
Christmas” in The Children’s Book of Christmas Stories. 

Perhaps some of the characters in these Christmas books 
are not so well known to you but I hope you will read them 
all. It is the only really satisfactory way of finding out 
whom you prefer—Arctic Explorers—or Santa Claus undis- 
turbed at the North Pole. 


CHRISTMAS IN TALE AND VERSE 
Action Poems and Ba. for Children - eve Archibald Smith 
OMAS Y. CROWELL 
Bible Stories for Young Peo ple S. E. Dawes 
Bible Se - i CROWELL CO. L 
ible Stories in Bible PPLE ToS - - q 

D. APPL. N & COMPANY oa 

Boy Who Lived in Pu Lane Sarah Addington 
ATLANTI MONTHLY PRESS 


Brownie in Christmas Land - Marian Jack 
FREDERICK WARNE “& CO. 
Child’s Book of Holiday Pia ays - F.G. Wickes 
AC ILLAN COMPANY 
Children’s Book of -- = - J.C. Disr 


Christmas 
THE MACMILLAN COMPANY — 
Children’s Book of Christmas ie 


A.D -oichinson and A. M. Skinner 
DOUBLEDAY, PAGE &C 
Katherine Pyle 
ea a oe - E. C. Phillipe 
HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN co. 


Christmas Porringer- - - - - - - = - - Evaleen Stein 
PAGE COMPANY 


Christmas Tales of Viento ite Py Sige. by Jean de Bosschére 
Dog of Flanders - - =: ----- Louise De La Ramee 
First Christmas Tree - - Henry van Dyke 

HARLES SCRIBNER’'S SONS 


For Days and Days ---+--s - Annette Wynne 
REDERICK A. STOKES “CO. 
Great Adventure of Mrs. Santa Claus - - - Sarah Addington 
LITTLE, BROWN & CO 
Happy Holidays - - - - - F.G. Wickes 
RAND McNALLY & “COMPANY 
Illustrated Bible Story Book - - - - - Seymour Loveland 
RAND McNALLY & COMPANY 
Kristy’s Queer Christmas - - - - - - O. T. Miller 
HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN CO. 
Little Book of Well-Known To - J. M. Braden 
RAND McNAL. Y & “COMPANY 
Miss Muffet’s Christmas - SS. M. Crothers 
HOUGHTO . MIFFLIN Co. 
Nicholas - - - - - = - = = = - A.C. Moore 
G. P. PUTNAM’S SONS 
Robin’s Christmas Eve - - - - - = - C. E. Bowen 


PREDERICK WARNE & CO. 
Rose and the Ring - 2-2 - = W. M. Thackeray 
HE MACMILLAN COMPANY 


Solomon Crow’s Christmas Pockets - R. M. Stuart 
HARPER & BROTHERS 
Stories of Mother Goose Views - - - - - M.A. Bigham 
RAND McNALLY & COMPANY 
This Way to Christmas - - - - - - - - Ruth Sawyer 
HARPER = BROTHERS 
Tommy Trot’s Va | to Santa C - T.N. Page 
ARLES SCHIBNER’'S SONS ts ais 
Shop Oe ea aa, OS ee af © ie a 
™ G. SCHIRMER a 
*Twas the Night Before Christmas - - - - - C.C. Moore 
HOUGHTON. MIFFLIN CO. @ ait 
Why the Chimes Reng. “wireitt company ““7™™ 


(Continued on page 844) 
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OUR BOOK FRIENDS 


(Continued jrom page 843) 


UT you will want to make some other book friends this 

time of year besides just these Christmasy ones. Take 

mice now—were you ever intimately acquainted with any? 
They sometimes make jolly little playfellows. 


Have you noticed how mice (and rats, too, for that matter) 
differ in their fondness for the water? Rat in The Wind of 
the Willows had two accomplishments; one was skill at swim- 
ming and the other was a gift for writing poetry. ‘Believe 
me,” Water Rat once remarked, “there is nothing—abso- 
lutely nothing—half so much worth doing as simply messing 
about in boats.” You will enjoy the canary colored cart 
in which Mr. Toad persuaded Rat and Mole to take a jour- 
ney. The caravan was fully equipped with little sleeping 
bunks, a table that folded up against the wall, a cooking 
stove, lockers, book-shelves, a bird cage with a bird in it, 
jugs and kettles of every size and variety, letter-paper, 
bacon, jam, cards and dominoes. 


Once, when Rat and Mole were out rowing, the boat tipped 
over. Everybody and everything tumbied into the river, 
even the wicker luncheon basket in which Rat had packed 
coldchickencoldhamcoldbeef pickled gherkins salad french rolls 
cress sandwiches potted meat ginger beer lemonade soda water. 
When Rat had rubbed Mole down a bit, and wrung some of 
the wet out of him he said, “‘ Now then, old fellow! Trot up 
and down the towing-path as hard as you can, till you’re 
warm and dry again, while I dive for the luncheon-basket.”’ 
Does that remind you of another story, Alice’s Adventures 
in Wonderland, in which several animals slipped into some 
water and had to dry themselves by having a Caucus Race? 
Instead of a river those queer creatures fell into a pool of 
tears, tears shed by Alice after she had eaten the little cake 
which had EAT ME marked in currants upon it. 


Lady Green Satin and Her Maid Rosetie is the story of a 
little French boy, Jean Paul, and his performing mice. He 
finds two little mice as white as snow, trains them to jump 
a stick, to waltz and do tricks. Jean Paul’s mother and 
sister make clothes for the tiny animals—a little dress of 
green satin with narrow sleeves, a bodice, the skirt all puffed, 
a petticoat, a darling little hat of the same stuff as the dress. 
This outfit was for the noble lady mouse. Her maid, Rosette, 
was dressed in a short dress of pink calico, a little peasant’s 
cap of muslin and a pretty little white apron. Because his 
mother was very poor and Jean Paul wanted to earn money 
for her, the little boy leaves the small village in the Pyrenees 
and journeys to the great city of Paris. There “Lady Green 
Satin and Her Maid Rosette” give many performances, 
acquire Frenchy clothes and help Jean Paul make the 
acquaintance of a little girl named Madeleine Bienfait. You 
will be delighted with the clever mice, with Jean Paul’s 
friends and with the beautiful illustrations which make this 
new book so attractive. 


Roly-Poly Pudding is about Moppet and Mittens and Tom 
Kitten. Tom Kitten, who is the liveliest one of the mice, 
climbs into the kitchen chimney, falls into a musty room, 
all cobwebs and spiders, which belongs to a rat named Samuel 
Whiskers. Before Tom Kitten has an opportunity to collect 
his wits he is rolled up in a bundle, tied up with string in 
hard knots, and made into a dumpling. The Tale of Two 
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Bad Mice is another story of two mice who ventured some- 
where where they did not belong. The Tale of Johnny 
Town Mouse is a modern account of Aesop’s fable—‘“‘ The 
Town Mouse and the Country Mouse.” Johnny’s guests, 
whom the country mouse met when he drove to the city in a 
vegetable hamper, all had long tails and wore white neckties. 
Aside from that, times were just about the same as in the old 
fable . . . the table service was excellent but there was not 
much to eat. Garden Adventures in Winter is another story 
about Tommy Tittlemouse. Cherry Tree Children and Two 
Little Mice tell about the young people in a family of field 
mice. In both stories they attend school every day, except 
Saturday and Sunday, and seem to have a splendid Board 
of Education. An old frog named Spottletoes teaches one 
of the classes. He wears horn rimmed spectacles and 
walks with a cane but is smart for all that. In the Cherry 
Tree Children’s schoolroom the lesson is on the blackboard 
and seems to be very important. The pictures are about 
a cheese, a cat and a trap. 

There are many delightful poems about mice. You will 
find them in Mother Goose, in The Golden Staircase and in 
The Home Book of Verse for Young Folks. 


SOME FOUR-FOOTED FRIENDS 


Alice’s Adventures in Wonderland - - - - 
DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & ene 


nL Horace Scudder 


Lewis Carroll 


Book of Folk estes - - Edi 
OUGHTON, MIFFLIN & Sora 
Cherry Tree Chiten 
LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY 
Child-Lore Desenatic Reader - -C.T. Bryce 
HARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS 
Cock, the Mouse, ond the Little Red Hen - - Felicite Lefevre 
EORGE W. JACOBS 
Five Mice in a eoue Trap - 7 
DANA ESTES & COMPANY 
Garden Adventures in Winter - Gave Ingram Judson 
RAND MCNALLY & COMPAN 


Golden Staircase - - Aa a Anthology, od otuad a. Louey Chisholm 
G. PUTNA 


Handy Pandy and anes ‘Mother Goose eh 
RAND McNALLY & COMP NY 


Home Book of Verne for Young Folks Edited by Burton Stevenson 
ENRY HO T & COMPANY 
Hundred Fables x % Fontain 
HN LANE COMPANY 


Lady Green Satin a Her Maid Rosette Baroness des Chesnez 
THE MACMILLAN COMPANY 


Mother West Wind’s Children - - saereten W. Burgess 

LITTLE, BROWN & COMPAN 

Mouse Story - - - -K.H. Wit 
PF. A. STOKES COMPANY 


- M. F. Blaisdell 


- L. E. Richards 


Perez the Mouse - - - - - - = - = Louis de Coloma 

JOHN LANE COMPANY 

Pied Piper of Hamelin - - - - Robert Browning 
RAND McNALLY & COMPANY 


Roly-Pol Putting _- - - Beatrix Potter 
em REDERICK WARNE & CO. v 


Sleeping Beauty and Other Fairy Tales 
Edited by A. T. Quiller-Couch 
GEORGE H. DORAN COMPANY 
So-Fat and Mew-Mew G. M. Cratk 
D. C. HEATH & COMPANY 
Tailor of Gloucester - - - Beatrix Potter 
FREDERICK WARNE & COMPANY 
Tale of Johnny | Town Mouse - - - - 
FREDERICK WARNE & ‘COMPANY 
Tale of Two Bad Mice - 
FREDERICK WARNE “& ‘COMPANY 
Two Little Mice and Others - - Katharine Pyle 
ODD, MEAD & COMPANY 
Wind in the wien - - - Kenneth Grahame 
CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS 


Beatrix Poiter 


Beatrix Potter 
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Do Animals obey the Ten Commandments 
better than men and women? 


OES the bear know by instinct that it is wrong for him to steal — — ater long. wate d observation of the lives of beasts as well as 
from his brother bear? Is the growl of a dog with a bone pes speeh lendes ama? eep student of Nature's fundamental laws as well 
really a warning to other dogs to respect the command, 


a These are fascinating questions. Their answers to th t 1 
Thou shalt not covet!” Did you know that a pack of timber- a fresh, vital interest in the lives of all wild ee No one but a truly 
wolves has been known to punish the wolf-sentinel who repeatedly great observer of animal life could have answered them. Yet that is what the 


ave ‘false witness” about approaching danger? Are the seven amous naturalist-author, Ernest Thompeon Seton, has done. 
seen ‘“ eee shalt nots” and a three a el shalts” known In an absorbing little book called The Ten Commandments in the —. 


World he shows you, by actual examples from his notebooks, h 
and observed by squirrels as well as elephants—by bees as well one of the Mosaic laws is known and enforced in the animal world oWoulde't 


as birds? this be an absorbingly interesting thing to know? 


Where did Moses get the Ten Commandments? Did the fin, od of a personal The book is a truly amazing disclosure. It has made enthusiastic nature 
‘God really write them ‘‘on tables of stone” or did the great Hebrew law-giver students out of people who “‘ thought they weren't interested "’ in Nature. 


F-. R E E “THE TEN COMMANDMENTS in the ANIMAL WORLD” 


By Ernest Thompson age 


In order to stimulate an even wider interest in Ernest this entire fascinating library for five days, without 


edition is exhausted. Don’t waita day. Simply 
Thompson Seton’s remarkable revelations of the fas- obligation and the 

















> in and mail the coupon 

cinating lives and habits of wild creatures, we have printed on and free book will sent you 

an edition of this astonishing little book for free dis- Send No Money at once. 

tvipetton. T is the time to request this privilege, if you want You are then entitled to keep the 
‘ou do not vet Leo this great naturalist’s wrsttnas, to benefit by the special low price, and secure ‘‘The Ten  booksforfivedays. Browse thro 

van ve the first of many great treats coming to y Commandments in the Animal World” FREE of cost. them. Enjoy them. Then d 


for the asking. We say the first, for frankly, we Teel This unusual offer must be withdrawn as soon as the whether or not you will kcep them. 
sure that you will be so deligh with Seton's absorbing 


a don’t delay, or you 
eye-witness story about how animals enforce the law y be disa 


; . s ppolnted. 
of Moses among themselves that you will want to own Miore than 1450 illustrations from the Wilds! Mall the es 


7 pages of etnetes OG sotmet | pad pomme one. Indian 
wood-craft—profusely illustra w author's own 
A Remarkable Offer inimitable drawings and photographs. 
To supply the great and increasing demand for Seton's NT » FREE EXAM 
works, a new edition has just been published, and the SE ON 5 DAYS INATION 
remarkable short-time offer we are now making brings And remember, 
these six beautiful volumes within easy reach of every 









- 7 get this as- 

home. e tonishing book, 
Just send the eouses eweere “The Ten Com- 

mandments in the Animal World,” and we will also 


in 


send you, with this book, the complete new edition of the A. pense 


Seton's works for five days’ FREE EXAMINATION. 
These six wonderful volumes are out of the ordinary 


















inevery way. The dark, forest-green covers are uniquely 7 

stam with original drawings by the author, in place (4 Doubleday 
of titles. The text is printed on rich, soft paper, ip clear, ye’ 400, 
open type, with deep, generous margins. And almost i Les & 7 Orr . 
every page has an interesting, and often delightfully ; . i +4 7 A t. 14412 
whimsical picture from the author’s own pen or brush— Garden City, N.Y. 
Py ee a 7, Prenee vond me post 

ere is a w of delight for the nature lover, 
camper, for everybody who loves the out-of-doors paid for examination 


Humirede of the most absorbing and gripping tales ot 


(4 the 6 volume set of 
wild animals, Indians, scouts. And you can examine 


Ernest Thompson Seton’s 

works, and the book “The 
‘en Commandments in the An- 
- imal gh If I am not sat- 


xpense. Otherwise 

Yao vomit 00 the. that time, re 

on un special price o 

TA only $11.00 is paid. “The Ten Com- 

mandments in the Animal World” becomes 

YP? my property FREE the moment I decide to 
fe own the books. 
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How three boys built a railroad 


HREE boys sat disconsolately on 

the edge of the pond back of the 
old mill on the Jenkins place. All 
week they had been building a rail- 
road in the sand along the banks. 
They had leveled, and dug, and built 
up until they had the bed laid for a 
whole transportation system. There 
were grade crossings, and bridges and 
freight yards and even a _ tunnel. 
While along the edge of the pond 
Wally had built docks and ferry boat 
slips. But as Bob said, “What good is a 
railroad without any cars.” 

“Why all the gloom, men?” said a 
pleasant voice behind them. The 
three boys looked up to see Mr. Jenkins, 
Bills’ father. 

Bill explained the lack of “rolling 
stock” for their railroad. 

“Well!” said Mr. Jenkins, “Why 
don't you fellows chip in and get 
track and trains? In New York I've 
seen some beauties that operated by 
electricity. They were exact duplicates 
of the big ones that run on the Central.” 

“Chip in?’ asked Wally, showing 
empty pockets, “Chip in what?” 

.. My golly!" said Mr. Jenkins. 

Anybody'd think you fellows were 
cripples. When I was a boy, if I wanted 
anything bad enough, I just went out 
and earned the money and got it. I 
know Bob there could make some 
money if he'd saw that big pile of 
wood I saw yesterday out in the back 
of his Dad's place. Wally can pick 
the apples down in the orchard and 
I'll find something for Bill to do. Get 
busy and see what you can earn. And 
then I'll tell you what I'll do! I'll give 
you a dollar for every dollar you earn. 
How's that, fair enough? 

“O boy!" Bob cried. 

“Let's see that orchard!" said Wally. 

“Let's go!” shouted Bill, getting up 
in a hurry. 


First meeting of the R.W. & W. 


A month later, the first meeting of 
the R. W. & W. Railroad (R—Robert, 
W—William, W—Walter) was held. 
Mr. Jenkins collected the money the 
boys had earned for the railroad. 

Wally had seven dollars, Bill eight 
and Bob ten. 

“That makes twenty-five dollars,” 
announced Mr. Jenkins. “And now, 
as I said I would, I'll match your 
capital with the same amount.” He 
took two new ten dollar bills and a 
five from his pocket and put them with 
the boy's money. Total capital of the 
Railroad—fifty dollars.” 

“And now, gentlemen, if you three 
will meet me tomorrow morning early, 
we'll all go into New York on the 
eight o'clock and purchase ‘rolling 
stock’ for the railroad.” 


They buy “rolling stock” 


What a day those four had in the 
city! 





Mr. Jenkins took the three boys 
down to the Ives Display Room in 
the Fifth Avenue Building at Madi- 
son Square. 

On great tables, which ran all 
around the big display room, were 
complete railroad systems. Powerful 
electric engines, perfect models of 
their big brothers on the Central, 
thundered along with mail coaches 
and Pullmans. A freight engine 
rumbled by, pulling a long line of flat 
cars, tank cars, and cattle cars, and 
in the rear a caboose. The boys looked 
on wide-eyed and noticed that each 
car was a perfect model of the real 
thing, even down to the monograms 
on the cars, which showed the cross 
of the Santa Fe, the seal of the N. Y. 
C. & H. R., the red and white circle 
of the Canadian Pacific. 

There were semaphore signals, 
which showed red and green lights, 
crossing signals that rang a warning 
bell as the Flyer approached. Trestle 
bridges, tunnels, freight and pas- 
senger stations, telegraph poles and 
street lights. In fact everything that 
you have ever seen in a big rail- 
road. 

There was a shriek from Wally. 

“Oh boy! Look at these.” He had 
found a big table on which were ocean 
liners, freight steamers, submarines, 
tug boats and racing yachts. “Gee! 
Couldn't we have some ships, too?” 

“How about it boys,” suggested Mr. 
Jenkins, “couldn't we make Wally 
Captain of the Port and let him 
handle the ocean transportation?” 

Everyone agreed to this and Wally, 
with the professional eye of a sea cap- 
tain, picked out a liner, a tug boat for 
hauling freight, and a diving subma- 
rine for harbor defense. 


The grand opening 


A week later, down behind the old 
mill, there was a scene of tense excite- 


On November 30th at 8:30 P. M. Mr. H. C. Ives will give a radio talk 
“The Fun of Playing with Trains” Station W. E. A. F., wave length 192 meters. 


ment. Lined up on the bank were Mr. 
and Mrs. Jenkins, Molly—Bill's little 
sister, Ambrose—the colored man who 
cut their lawns, and Rags the dog. 
Bob knelt on the ground beside a 
switch. Wally fussed with the moor- 
ing ropes of a liner which rode proudly 
besideher pier. Bill fastened an Amer- 
ican flag to the halyards on a pole. 
All along the bank, ran the new rail- 
road's tracks gleaming in the sun. 
The semaphore signals showed “Clear 
track ahead.’ 

“Ready!” cried Bob. 

“Ready! answered Wally and Bill. 

Rags barked. Mr. Jenkins waved his 
hat and Mrs. Jenkins her parasol. 
Ambrose clapped. Molly shrieked. 

Then Bob turned the switch and out 
of the door of the old mill rolled the 
Flyer, headlight gleaming, parlor cars 
lighted. Along the bank it flew, round 
curves, through tunnels, over bridges. 
Then came a long freight loaded with 
lumber and gravel for “overseas.” 
Down to the water front it went and 
there stopped alongside a pier. 

“How about the R. W. & W.!" 
shouted Bob. 

“Yea!” hollered Bill and Wally and 
Mr. Jenkins and Ambrose. 

Suddenly little Molly began to cry 
as though her heart would break. 

“Why, dear, what's the matter?” 
asked Mrs. Jenkins. 

“I wish I was a boy,’ sobbed Molly. 

And after all you couldn't blame 


her much—could you? 

r Sich be: Wl: nas, Ss MUD lea Gy sun, Si. Sp 

{ THE IVES MANUFACTURING CORP. ! 

211 Holland Avenue 
| Bridgeport, Conn. 1 
| I enclose 10c for which | please send | 
your hew page 

I thet shows how to an Ives Rail- ! 
| road. This book willalsotellmeabout jj 
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SNATCH THE HANDKERCHIEF 


By Dr. EMMETT DUNN ANGELL—The Play Man 
Author of Play, a Book of Games, Cage Ball Book, Real Games for Real Kids, etc 


OU must tell me every bit of news,” 
exclaimed Phyllis Rockly who had 
arrived that morning to spend the 
holiday season with her grandfather. She 
had reached the village but a short half hour 


before and had rushed at once up to Carol’s 
house, for she hadn’t seen her chum since 
the summer vacation. 

“Let’s get Elizabeth first,” urged Carol. 
“She has been counting the days until you 


came.” But it wasn’t necessary to get 
Elizabeth for that young lady burst into the 
house without a preliminary ring and flung 
her arms around Phyllis. 

“We thought you were coming tomorrow 
and here you are today—how did it happen?” 
she questioned eagerly. 

“Oh, our school closes for the holidays a 
day earlier than yours because so many of the 
girls live in other states, and the extra day 
gives them time to get home. But tell me 
everything. How is Toppo and is Billy 
Foster coming to visit Jack, and where are 
Jack and Bert—and—”’ 

“Wait a minute,” laughed Carol, “and I’ll 
tell you everything. Mother says that I can 
ask more questions in a minute than any one 
she ever knew, but she ought to hear you.” 


“I will tell you the most important thing,” 
Mrs. Randolph interrupted as she came from 
the dining room, “and that is that luncheon 
is ready. Telephone to your mother, Eliza- 
beth, that you have accepted the invitation 
of Miss Carol Randolph to take lunch with 
her and Miss Phyllis Rockly. You might add 
that I also approve,” she laughed. 

“But where’s Jack?”’ queried Phyllis, notic- 
ing the absence of Carol’s brother which was 
an unusual circumstance at meal time. 

“Jack and Bert have a fine job,” explained 
Elizabeth, “and they are so busy today that 
they won’t even stop for lunch. Mother has 
made some sandwiches and they will eat them 
on the wagon.” 

“On the wagon? What do you mean?” 
asked the puzzled Phyllis. 

“They are taking boxes of toys for Toppo 
down to the depot. You see, he is so busy 
making the toys that he hardly has time to 
take them there to send away. So Jack and 
Bert are doing it for him and they get paid 
for it, too. Best of all they drive Spic and 
Span, and they have the loveliest little express 
wagon!” 

“And they’ve been doing it for three 
weeks,” added Carol. “‘ You see, when Toppo 
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came here from the circus and decided not to 
be a clown any more, but make toys, he 
didn’t know how popular they would be. 
Then all of a sudden he got lots of orders 
and that’s how the boys got the job. They 


go up early in 

the morning 

and take the ae ye 
boxes of toys 

to the morn- { t 

ing express 

and after 

school they take 

them to the even- if 
ing train. That’s 
why they are 
working during 
noon hour because 
this is the last day i ZK 
of school and we ae 4 
are going to have ' 
a tree.” 

“Yes, we are 
going to have a 
fine time and 
Miss Fraser has 
invited Toppo and 
he said he would 
come and teach 
us a game,” inter- 
rupted Elizabeth, 
“and you must 
come, too, Phyllis. 





— 


We all want you!” 
“Really and truly, may I?” 


“Of course! Miss Fraser has asked about 
you lots and will just love to have you come.” 

The girls finished their lunch but not their 
chatter, for youngsters of the age of Carol, 
Elizabeth and Phyllis have a limitless number 
of things to talk about. However, they were 
soon on their way to school and Phyllis was 
surrounded by the friendly companions of the 
past summer who had shared ‘with her the 
delightful play days at Pine Lake. Jack and 
Bert arrived and had much to tell of their 
three weeks as express men. Miss Fraser 
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opened the door of the kindergarten room 
which was to be used for the Christmas party. 
The gay tree in the corner had at its base 
an interesting pile of packages, for each guest 
at the party was assured of a present as all 
had contributed ten cents and 
a committee had made the 
selection of 
gifts. Toppo’s 
arrival was 
hailed with en- 
thusiasm, and 
| it didn’t take 

/ the jolly clown 

very long to 
organize the 
children in two 
groups for a 
game. 

“T will show 
you a game that 
is not very well 
known in this coun- 
try,” he told them, 
“but is quite well 
known in some parts of 
Europe. I went over 
many years ago with 
the first really big cir- 
cus that ever toured 
the world. It was 
quite a custom in some 
countries to have hiking clubs. The hikers 
would sing as they traveled over country 
roads and stop occasionally to play a game. 
This was long before boy and girl scouts in 
this country had organized. I saw this game 
in Bavaria and I liked it so well that I have 
never forgotten it. I was taking a walk along 
one of the mountain roads when I came upon 
a group of hikers who were on a level piece 
of ground in front of an old castle. There 
were two lines of boys about forty feet apart, 
and midway between the two lines a stick was 
stuck in the ground and on it was a handker- 
chief. One boy from each team would rush 
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out toward the handkerchief and 
the one that could get it and # 


return to his own line with- 
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out being tagged by the other would win a 
point for his team. I couldn’t understand 
their language but I figured out that the game 
was called ‘Snatch the Handkerchief,’ and 
that’s the game which we are going to play 
today.” 

Toppo arranged the two teams at opposite 
ends of the room ana told the players to sit 
on the floor. Then he placed a handkerchief 
on the floor in the center of the room, explain- 
ing that it was not necessary to have it raised 
on a stick. 

“Now,” he said, “I am going to play against 
several of you so that you will get the idea 
of the game.” 

Jack was the first victim. When Toppo 
gave the word to start, Jack rushed out from 
his side of the room and grabbed the hand- 
kerchief only to be tagged by the clown. 
“You see,’’ said Toppo, “that you were 
caught because you were too impetuous. 
This is a game of skill and judgment.” He 
then tried several of the children in succession 
and it was a hilarious spectacle to watch the 
comical methods that Toppo used to outwit 
his competitors. It was Mary Emily who 
had the honor of breaking through his consec- 
utive victories. Toppo slipped as he hustled 
back to the goal line with the handkerchief 
and Mary Emily tagged him. He joined the 
children in the laughter and applause that 
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resulted, for he was enjoying the game, too. 
“Now you know how to play ‘Snatch the 
Handkerchief,’ ”’ he said, “and we are ready for 
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ateamgame. The team 
that gets fifteen points first will be the winner. 
The player at the right end of each line will 
run out first when I say go and, when a point 
is made, Miss Fraser will mark it on the 
board. Remember that there are two ways 
to make a point: if a player gets the hand- 
kerchief and returns to his line without being 
tagged he gets a point for his team, but if he 
is tagged it counts a point for the other team. 
So you get a point by getting safely to the 
goal line or by tagging a player who has the 
handkerchief. When the first two players 
have been out they will sit down at the foot 
of their respective lines and two more will 
start when I signal.” 

Toppo refereed and Miss Fraser scored the 
points and for an hour the children were 
absorbed in the new game. Then followed 
a few noisy and excited minutes as the pres- 
ents were distributed. Even Phyllis and 
Toppo were not forgotten then. 

“I never saw any one who knew so many 
games,’ said Phyllis to the friendly clown. 
““How do you remember so many?” 

“Well,” mused Toppo, “you see I have 
only two jobs. I make toys to get a living 
and I teach games to be happy.” 

“You mean to make us happy,” said Jack. 

“Exactly the same thing—no difference,’” 
answered Toppo. 
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THE REALLY-TRULY 
CHRISTMAS TREE 
(Continued from page 792) 

Sure enough, the chickadees and little 
Nuthatch had found the Christmas invita- 
tions, and were nibbling at them. Mr. Chick- 
adee scolded hard when Mother decided that 
they couldn’t wait for him to nibble any more 
just then. 

The sparkly beads and the red cranberry 
chains and the snow-white popcorn strings 
and the red and blue and yellow and orange 
and purple balls and tassels looked lovely in 
the tree. The shining Christmas fairy hung 
swaying in the very top, with the big Santa 
just underneath, and the two little Santas 
on some long, sticking-out branches. There 
were bright paper boxes of nuts and seeds 
for the birds. And plenty of candles! 

Dick and Dolly said it was the best tree 
they had ever had. They hated to go and 
leave it, even to hang up stockings. It was 


‘ . ing, j flakes, 
cis oi |S... 
cH a ip py He Next morning, after they had said “Merry 
i Christmas!”’ in the dark; and looked at their 
stockings (that had the knife and the pencil- 


er ae ee ee 


FES: 


—with an box and the crayons and soap-bubble pipe 


ra and a lot more lovely little things in them), 
Cdd.- a-he di r 0 x y and after Father had harnessed old Jerry and 
A gone to the Four Corners to get George Jones, 
i ECK L ACE \ everybody went racing up the hill. Father 
was so strong that he could race too, with 
° ° § George and his two crutches on Dick’s sled. 
‘The fa mily and fr iends % The sun was shining, and everything was as 
will keep it growing e sparkly and glittery as the sparkliest Christ- 
{| mas tree ornament that ever was. Specially 
: sparkly was the little tree. Oh, but it was 
ASK YOUR. “3 lovely! All red and blue and orange and 
cJEWELER. 3 purple dangles, with the glittery snow frosted 
é over everything. And six little chickadees 
and two little nuthatches dee-dee-ing and 
yank-yank-ing, hopping and fluttering and 
scattering the snow frosting. 
“It’s our turn now,” said Mother, when 
they had all watched quietly for a few minutes. 
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"The birds can come back when we’ve gone.”’ 

So Father brushed the snow off the boxes 
for seats, and cut spruce boughs for more 
seats, and then he began to take off the pres- 
ents. The first one was a basket for Dolly. 
In it was the darlingest black kitten, with a 
white spot under her chin. ‘Sorry about the 
stockings. Santa,” said the card on the 
kitten’s red neck-bow. 

The next thing was a fine strong hockey 
stick for Dick. Then Father had a necktie, 
from Dick. Next came an egg-beater for 
Mother—Dolly had chosen that. And then— 
and then—Father reached up very carefully, 
and took off a big queer-shaped, longish 
bundle and carried it to George Jones. 

George untied the red ribbons, and unfast- 
ened the bright seals, and pulled back the 
white paper. And there was a leg! A big 
Christmas stocking—a white one, with a red 
paper shoe on the foot, and candy inside, and 
a Santa Claus sticking his head out, with a 
note around his neck. “Take me to the hos- 
pital tomorrow, George, and change me for 
an artificial leg that you can walk on,” it said. 

‘‘Do—you—mean that?” asked George, so 
' happy that he was scared for fear it wasn’t so. 

““Hi—hi—hi!”’ yelled Dick, jumping up and 
down. “He’s got it!” 

“Oh, goody!” squealed Dolly. “I’ve got 
my really-truly kitty, and George has got his 
really-truly leg!” 

There were more presents after that, and 
then Mother said they might cook Christmas 
dinner on the hill, if they wanted to. So they 
made a fire and cooked dinner and ate it, and 
then told stories, all snuggled up to the roaring 
blaze, till it was candle-lighting time. Oh, 
but the little tree was wonderful then! It 
made you think of stars and fire-flies and fairy 
lanterns. 

_ **There’s no Christmas like this really- 
truly kind!”’ said Dick, as they went down the 
hill by star-shine. And he hugged Mother 
hard, because she was the one who had 
thought of the really-truly Christmas tree. 
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Chock-a-Block 
Full of Christmas Happiness 


Start Christmas morning right with a stocking 
crammed full of the things children love—the little 
are that make Christmas the day of days for the 

es. 


Here it is 

The Ammidon Christmas Stocking is a big 25 inch 
stocking, bound in red and green, and it comes already 
filled with honest-to-goodness playthings. 

In all the years we've been in the toy business we’ve 
learned just the things children like best. And here 
they are—packed for your children in this big stocking. 
We've gathered together the tried and true favorites 
of Toyland to make them this Christmas treat. 


Hours of Amusement 


In this stocking you will find the pick of the novelty field. 
Everything in it works; is useful, attractive and worth- 
while. It is our effort to give your children a great big help- 
ing of fun before they tackle the more expensive presents. 


The Cost is Small 


This stocking is complete. Ready 
for you to hang up. No bother. 
No looking around for little novel- 
ties. Easier Christmas shopping. 
Makes more fun for your entire 
family. Yet the whole thing, 
gathered and packed in this big 
colorful Christmasy stocking only 
costs you one ($1.00) dollar, delivered 
at 













your 
Order by the coupon below. Send 
it in today. en the stocking 
comes lay it away and have one 
Christmas worry off your mind. 
But please don’t delay—order now 
because the more time we have the 
better stocking we can make up 
for you. 


Money-back Guarantee 


Return the stocking if it does not 
satisfy you in every respect and we 
will gladly refund your money. 


AMMIDON & CO. Be 


.. 
“The FORT Y-SIX Year Old House™ fe 
oe 6 | = 


- 31S. Frederick St. 
MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 


aA 


"Wa 


mer er 


BALTIMORE, MD. 





AMMIDON & COMPANY 
31 S. Frederick St., 
Baltimore, Md. 

for which please send me 


Christmas Stockings at $1.00 each. If not satisfactory my 
money will be returned. 
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A Christmas toy 
a dollar can buy! 


NEW kind of blackboard, nursery rhyme 
pictures all around it—pictures to copy— 
ABC’s to learn—a big blackboard to practice 
writing and spelling—to scribble and draw on. 
No more temptation to write on the walls when 
the Goosey Gander Blackboard’s hanging up, in 
all its five bright colors! They’re water-proof 
colors that won’t rub off. The blackboard can’t 
break—doesn’t wear out—washes off to use 
over and over and over again. It’s the biggest 
dollar’s worth of fun—and education, too—that 


a Christmas gift can be. 
Suess OD 


Price $ 1 .00 


Size 18x25 inches. 
If you order two, we will send two different designs. 


IVEL PROCESS CO. 


644 Eighth Ave., N. Y. City 


IVEL PROCESS CO., Dept. A. 
644 Eighth Ave., New York 
Gentlemen: 
Please send me........ Goosey Gander Blackboards 
in their gay picture envelope. I enclose $........ 
PPR BS Sa leas cee BAe Uo Ee OT SA Se Ea e can aw en 
DN oo Sa ir See as Ca Ra Sh 
$1.00 (West of Denver and 2 for $1.85 (West of Denver 
in Canada 1.25). and in Canada $2.15). 
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THE WONDER BALLS 


(Continued from page 789) 


Every day there were coral roses, and Pleas- 
ant kept them all safely in a box and wondered 
if there would be enough for a chain some- 
time. Nobody told her, though, for Christ- 
mas was coming, when everybody has a secret. 

The day before Christmas the scarf was 
finished, green stripes and all, and Grand- 
mother “‘bound it off” with a very happy 
look. 

“The Wonder Balls have been just like 
the fairy stories,” said Pleasant, as she stood 
by Grandmother’s side and watched the 
finishing. ‘‘They’ve helped over all the hard 
places; and see the long way I’ve traveled 
with them, like the Fortunate Youth, and see 
what lovely things I’ve found by the way!”’ 

She looked at the table as she said it, for 
there bloomed a lovely coral rose as large as. 
the end of her thumb, that had fallen out of 
the very middle of the very last Wonder Ball. 
It looked as if it might be intended for the 
pendant of a chain, and if you had thought so 
you would have been just right, for in the toe 
of her stocking Christmas morning Pleasant 
found all the coral roses strung into a necklace 
with the largest, finest rose of all hanging in . 
the center. 


OW 
KRIS KRINGLE 


CLINTON SCOLLARD 


RIS KRINGLE comes with loads of toys: 
For all the little girls and boys, 
And though we know not where he’s from 
We're glad to have Kris Kringle come. 


mm 


THE NIGHT BEFORE 
CHRISTMAS 


By CLARIBEL WEEKS AVERY 


HE stars are keeping Christmas 
In the sky, tonight. 
They are holding up their candles, 
All alive and bright. 


And where the lights are thickest 
And seem to dance with glee, 
I’m sure I see the glitter 
Of a Christmas tree! 
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WHO’S WHO IN 
CHILD LIFE 


IZZY LIZZIE and Lady Kitty and Pudgy 

and Toppo and all the rest of your CHILD LIFE 

friends wish you a Merry Christmas! And they 

are going to help you have regular Christmas fun 

every day this next year, too. Buy CHILD LIFE 
and see for yourself! 

This month Kathy in the Knipe’s popular serial 
“Now and Then” pulls out the very last package 
from the little old trunk. But although one good 
story ends, another one begins. And “Dizzy 
Lizzie,’ who travels by coach and tooth, by envelope, 
and by her own balloony self, has enough fascinating 
adventures to make her story about the funniest one 
you ever read. Those of you who have chuckled 
over Hugh Lofting’s Doctor Dolittle books will 
agree that he deserves the Newbury prize he won 
for the most distinguished recent contribution to 
American literature for children. His “Dizzy 
Lizzie”’ will give you a lot of fun for this month and 
for several months to come. 

Christmas somehow manages to creep into a 
great many CHILD LIFE pages this month, and of 
course the Christmas spirit is everywhere. Isn’t 
Nora Archibald Smith’s ‘“‘Wonder Balls” a delightful 
Christmas story? Miss Smith has written a number 
of popular books for boys and girls—sometimes by 
herself and sometimes with ‘her sister, Kate Douglas 
Wiggin. Now and then in CHILD LIFE this next 
year, you’ll see more of her stories and some of 
her interesting jingles, too. 

Margaret Warde, famous for her Betty Wales books 
and her Nancy Lee books, has another story about 
the fun Dick and Dolly have on their farm. This 
time they celebrate Christmas outdoors with a 
“‘Really-Truly Christmas Tree’’ and find out the 
way to have the most fun of all. You will read 
more of Dick and Dolly’s adventures later. 

Remember to read the other stories, too, or you’ll 
be missing a real treat. Edyth Eustace, the great 
African explorer who hunts big game with gun and 
movie camera, knows personally these Jungle 
Juniors that she writes about. And of course she 
can tell us some very interesting things about them. 

Poems by Leroy F. Jackson and Clinton 
Scollard are also in this number. They are famous 
poets whose work has delighted many thousands of 
readers of their books. CHILD LIFE publishes only 
the best poems and the most interesting jingles and 
that is why so many children enjoy memorizing 
them for school. 

_ Speaking of schools, let Father and Mother and 
your teacher read in this Christmas number how 
CHILD LIFE, with all its pictures, poems, stories, 
plays, games, cut-outs, puzzles, handiwork and 
clubs, is being so successfully used in a big progres- 
sive public school in Chicago. Going to school with 
CHILD LIFE is a joyful experience. Try it! 
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LIMITED 
OFFER 


Only *]-2° Postpaid 





FOR 


A CHILDS BOOK 
OF VERSE 


By EDWARD GOWAR 















RECENT purchase of the complete 
edition of this interesting collection 
of poems for children allows us to make 
this special offer, 
Makes an ideal Christmas gift for your 
children. 


Never sold for less than $1.50 before. 


Beautifully illustrated and expensively 
bound. 


Pin $1.00 to coupon and mail without delay. 


M-G PUBLISHING CO. 
MORTON GROVE, ILL. 


M-G PUBLISHING CO. 
Morton Grove, Ill. 


Gentlemen: 


Enclosed find $.......... for which send me postpaid....... 
copies of “A Child's Book of Verse."’ 
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HOSE SUPPORTERS 


for All the Family 


Hold the stocking gently but firmly 
and each has the famous All-rubber 
Oblong Button which, because of 
its larger holding surface, prevents 
rips, tears and “runs.” 


The All-Rubber Oblong Button 
found only on Velvet Grip Hose 
Supporters is really a cushion of 
solid live rubber, grooved on either 
side where the highly nickeled clasp 
fastens over the stocking firmly, yet 
gently, as a thumb and finger hold. 


Styl s for women and children, are 
illustrated here. The Velvet Grip for 
the men of the family is the world- 
famous Boston Garte [Velvet Grip). 


GEORGE FROST CO. 
Makers, BOSTON 
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SHADOW TAG 


MYRTLE JAMISON TRACHSEL 


HADOW TAG is a good game 
to play under the bright electric 
light just before going to bed, or it 
may be played out in the yard in 
the sunshine. We are all very fond 
of our shadows. We like to have 
them follow us about and we would 
not like to have anyone step on 
them. But that is exactly what 
the boy who is “‘It”’ will try to do. 
If he can step on a shadow, then 
the owner of the shadow must be 
“It” and try to step on another 
shadow. 

Any girl who has a shadow may 
play too. By dodging and running 
around you may be able to keep 
your shadow safe for some time. 
When it is in danger you may lie 
flat on the ground or run to the 
shade fora moment. But of course 
you will stay upon the ground or in 
the shade only long enough for the 
catcher to turn his back, then you 
will find your shadow again by 
running into the sunshine or sitting 


up. 


iWemenend” || NOW AND THEN 


(Continued from page 809) 


century from the eighteenth. 


an 


said Grand-daddy, as the library 
door was thrown open. 


“Daddy dear, your bridge party 
is coming to you,” said Aunt Alice 
cheerfully, “‘and if Katherine will 
hurry—” She broke off astonished 
at the sight of Katherine in her 
borrowed finery. Then she swept 
her a curtsey and continued: “ ’Tis 
the Lady Kitty Bretton, I vow. 1 
have the learned Doctor Brewer’s 
permission, ma’am, for your lady- 
ship to attend a route at Mistress 
Mary Marple’s.” 

“Oh, not just as I am, Aunt 
Alice!’”’ protested Katherine. 

“Be off: with you, my dear,” 
laughed Grand-daddy. ‘We have 
Tabby Gemmill’s word for it that 
it is ‘most refined yet dashy robing,’ 
and what more could you ask?” 


(THE END) 
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MAGIC SENTENCES 
By ROLAND CORTHELL 


[N EACH of the following 

sentences is found the name 
of a common article of cloth- 
ing, the letters spelling it being 
in their correct order. For 
example, in the first sentence 
the letters in italics spell 
“gown.” In the other sen- 
tences underline the right let- 
ters yourself, before glancing 
at the answers at the end. 





‘“Madget 
TOY ELECTRIC IRON 


for Christmas 


1. Irecognize that car, hav- 
ing owned it two years ago. 


2. You can buy a radio set 
at the store of Jackson & Co. 
at half price. 


3. We move to 48 Olive 
St. tomorrow. 


4. Jack says his uncle has 
been to Idaho seven times. 


5. Did you see Mr. Brown’s 
car full of little children? 

6. In America pensions are 
paid many employees after 
long and faithful service. 

7. The word “that” may 
be used as a pronoun, adjective 
and conjunction. 


8. The boys at the high 









A Real Electric Iron That Can 
Never Get Hot Enough to 


Burn Dollies’ Clothes 
Test this Useful and Instructive T: d 
MOTHERS sstisfy Yourself that it is Absolutely Safe 
Pe ee ee eect en akan hy gee aan be ee 


the 
MIDGET Toy Electric Iron cannot burn even though it is plugged into a standard 
lighting socket. 


school shout, “Rah-rah-rah!”’ We will gladly send the MIDGET Toy Electric Iron for your oe inspection and 
if after you have tested it you wish to return it, your money will promptly refunded. 


at the slightest excuse. ica eeu aaedi ede toute a a Sie, alee 

ore than 40, i irls are ing wi is instructive E eighi 
9. At the present time, in| complete, 1% lbs. . rT wee 

crossing the Atlantic, a passen- NORTHERN ELECTRIC CO. 

ger has all the convenience of 2835 N. Western Ave., Chicago, Illinois 

— FILL OUT AND MAIL 

10. In the West, one may 

see stock in great tracts en- 


closed by barbed wire fence. 


NORTHERN ELECTRIC CO., 
Dept. Cl-Dl, 2835 N. Western Ave., Chicago 
Gentlemen: : 
Please mail a Midget Toy Electric Iron. If I do not wish to keep the iron, I will return it to 


you within five days and you are to refund the $3.00 which I am enclosing. 


Answers: 1—gown; 2—coat; 
3—vest; 4—hose; 5—scarf; 
6—cape; 7—apron; 8—hat; 
9—cap;. 10—stocking. 
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Christmas Every Day 


Bill and Betty came home 
from the meeting of the G. 
C. L., each wearing a little 
round cardboard medal. Be- 
neath the gold star in the 
center was a big letter ‘‘H.” 
On the other side of the 
medal, inside a large letter 
“D,” were the smaller letters, 
“¢. new 

“That's our club secret for 
December,” they explained. 
“We can’t tell until Christ- 
mas.” 

Mother was surprised to find the table 
set for breakfast next morning. On a little 
slip of paper at her place was a letter ‘‘H.” 
Later when Bill swept the front porch he 
put an “‘H” on the broom. 

That night they addressed their Christmas 
cards and packages. ‘Uncle Sam says to 
send Christmas mail early,” they said, and 
again they put that mysterious letter ““H”’ 
on each card and package. 

Christmas morning they ran to their 

‘ mother’s room. “This is the happiest 
Christmas we have ever- had,” they told 
her. 

“Did you get what you wanted?” 

“Oh, yes! But it’s what we have given 
that has made us happiest of all. We have 
given et all month. The letters, 
“C, E. D.” in the bigger ““D” mean 
“Christmas every day in December.” Our 
counselor told us the story of the boy who 
wanted it to be Christmas every day in the 
year so he could have more presents. He 
had his wish but it didn’t make him happy. 
The G. C. L. wanted it to be Christmas 
every day so we could give more.” 

“And that made us happy,” sang Betty, 
as they danced off to play with their 
presents. 


it is our 


League Membership 


Any boy or girl who is a reader of CuiLD 
LiFE may become a member of the league and 
will receive a membership pin free of charge 
if he will send us his name, age, address and 
school, written clearly in ink. Branches of 
the league have been formed in schools and 
neighborhoods throughout the United States 
and in other countries. Any young person or 
adult who is interested in starting such a branch 
will be mailed a copy of the league handbook. 
If a boy or girl cannot join a branch, he is en- 
rolled as a special member. 

Address all inquiries to Frances Cavanah, 


manager, CHILD Lire Good Citizens’ League, 


536 S. Clark Street, Chicago, Ill. 
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Good Citizens’ League 


~” MOTTO: Responsibility. 


T live in one of the best countries in the world and wish to do all I can to 
make it better. 


PLEDGE: Every day I will do at least one thing to show that I am a good citizen. 


Message to CHILD LIFE Good Citizens 


From WILLIAM E. BARTON 


Author of 
“The Soul of Abraham Lincoln” and ‘‘The Life of Clara Barton.” 


The Christ who was born at Christmas time loved all nations, 
but he never forgot the land where he was born and the people to 
whom he belonged. We ought to love all nations and all men, but 
rivilege and our duty to love first and most our own 
our own country. 





A GOOD CITIZEN 
- learned money to buy a present for 
(or Father). . 
made a present for a friend. 
gave a present to a poor child. 
mended some toys to give away. 
. I gave away one of my books. 
surprised Mother by doing some 
for her. 
- I did some surprise work for Father. 
- I did a neighbor a special kindness. 
learned a Christmas le 


g 


Onperee 
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roper way a package 
and tied. 

. ow to address a package. 
13. I told the class at school how Christ- 
mas mail should be sent. 

14. I sent all my Christmas greeting 
cards and packages early. 

15. I did not tease to know about my 
Christmas gifts or try to find them. 
16. I went to bed when told on Christmas 


eve. 

17. I was not angry with anyone when 

Christmas came. 

18. I took some of my Christmas candy 

to an old lady. 

19. I helped give Christmas joy to the 

gore in a hospital or other institution. 
0. I sent Christmas greetings to my 


teacher. 

21. I helped decorate my schoolroom or 
rny church or my home for Christmas. 
22. I did not scatter my presents through 
the house. 

23. 1 washed and dressed before un- 


An Honor Point is awarded for each day a 
good citizenship deed is recorded. But . 
cause a number of the activities suggested 
for December can be best performed around 
Christmas, a point will be given for each good 
deed, suggested above, whether or not several 
of them are recorded for oneday. The month- 
ly Honor Roll lists the mem who earn 
twenty-five points. There isa prize for those 
who earn 250 Honor Points during any twelve 
consecutive months. Besides the activities 
suggested above, record also those things 
you think of yourself that show you to bea 

citizen. The best original activities 
are published and awarded extra points. 
December lists must reach us by January 5. 
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Suggestions for 
Branch Leagues 


Select a special group of 
children, a hospital ] = old 
people’s home to work for in 
December. Make a scrap- 
book of jokes, good short 
stories or pictures; weave 
pretty baskets in which to 
send candies or flowers or 
fruit; write letters to hos- 
pital patients; dress tiny dolls 
and send materials and pat- 
terns for new clothes or 
make and color paper dolls and send 
colored paper and paste for dressing them. 
Each member’s contribution toward any 
group activity should be recorded as a 
good citizenship deed for the award of 
extra Honor Points, 


Best Original Activities 
for September 


Ten additional Honor Points were 
awarded for each of the following activities. 

I hel a new girl get inted.—Katharine 
Tela Batevinn NS 7 Riga 

I played with a colored boy because other children 
teased him.—Carl Hayes Devendorf, Santa Fe, N. M. 

I do not play too hard at recess and come into the 
— so hot I cannot work.—Vera Grady, Chicago, 


On my way to school, I threw off the walk four 
ood-sized boards with ugly nails in them.—Eugene 
mbach, Los Angeles, if. 

When they took up a collection in my class for the 
earthquake eufferers I gave some of my money to help 
them.—Virginia Woodward, Dedham, Mass. 

I put out water for strange dogs on hot days so they 
would not act as if they had prércencin, for then 
they would be shot.—Walter Victor Shay, Pasadena. 

I took a schoolmate home under my umbrella in the 
rain.—Frances Peterson, Albia, Iowa. 

I made some things for my teacher to use in the 
sand table at echon—-hithacd Dunlap Shearer, 
Trimble, Ill. 

I purchased all my school supplies m with my 
own money and put them in my school ready for 
the first day-Dorothy Quicksall, Philadelphia, Pa. 

I helped a little irl home from the store.—Bosley 
Wilhelm, Chicago, ll. 


Honor Roll for September 


The following members earned twenty-five or more 
ints 4 ring Geptember: Donald Lede. Jt. 
os ane Eloise Anderson, = i 
t, Lois < Raney. Litton, Beker, acrist an 
Ethel Barlow, Eunice Blake, Helen Brister, Myr 
Brock, Elizabeth n Henry Brownlee, 
piacioce ha agg er — Chill, re Correll, 
arian Craig, udrey reed, Doroth yshire, 
Carl Devendorf, George Devendorf, Paul Devendorf, 


Eugenia Paster’ Warsete Finnell, Et aatiakon: 
Frances George, Pauline George, ‘Dorothy Grady, 
(Continued on page 858) 


This page is conducted by MISS LORI BROWN, Director of Civics, Perry School, Chicago. 
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A TAYLOR TOT 


From Good Old Santa Claus 


P A Christmas gift 0d all the family. Baby (1 
will love to play for hours in this bright 
colored little car. Mother will know that he 
is happy and contented, free from bumps and 
falls and away from dirt. Daddy will enjoy 
—_ *s delighted expressions and his gurgling 
mine when = y his little arms and legs 
he discovers new “stunts” 


ae 8 
to do with AYLOR TOT. 


When Baby grows older, the TAYLOR-TOT 
is converted into a regular Baby Car, by taki 
off the Front Casters and Supporting ay 
bolting the extra a a dle. 
This wonderful little car will be your Baby's 
favorite playmate from 8 months to 73 y years old, 


3 years, rubber tired, with padded supporti 
, hon-tipping front castors, and extra w 
with our money back guarantee. 


FRANK F. TAYLOR MFG. CO. 
Nerwood, Cincinnati, Ohie 


lease send me a 7 a35ee TOT (¢ 





GIFTS FOR CHILDREN 


THE IDEAL GIFT 


Teenie Pollyanna ‘‘You Sew It” Doll Clothes 
and Doll. catia and Interesting. Teaches 
the children to sew. 

Teenie Pollyanna ‘‘You Sew It”’ Doll Clothes Set 
consists of six garments, Fancy Dress, Rompers, 
Pajamas, Kimona Chimese, and Cape. A double 
ern doll, needle, thre hread, thimble, clasps, etc. 

mplete in beautiful colored box. ‘These can be 
Sad ased from your dealer or remit $1.00 and we 
will forward you one complete set POSTPAID. 


NO. 0 POLLYANNA OUTFIT 


A beautiful 10-inch double jointed character 
composition doll with hair, sleeping eyes, six 
Ready to Make garments, consisting of Fancy 
Dress, Pajamas, Rompers, Kimona, Chimese 
and Cape. Complete with needle, thimble, 
thread, clasps, etc. 


These outfits can be poet from your 
dealer or remit $2.00, and we will forward you 
one complete outfit POSTPAID. 


NO. 1 POLLYANNA OUTFIT 


Consists of double jointed character com- 
position doll = Por eyes and eyelashes. 
12 inches tall. ake, ‘‘You Sew It” 
Garments des io fener Dress and Skirt, 
Gingham Dress and Skirt, Cape and Rompers. 
These outfits can be purchased from your dealer 
or remit $3.00 and we will forward you complete 
outfit POSTPAID. 


PLANO TOY POSIES AND BUTTERFLIES 
CUT OUTS 


Each box contains 25 Butterflies in seven colors. 
on paper sheets The bodies are made of wood and the antennae are 
Wings are to be cut out and attached to body, the antennae inserted, 
butterflies complete. These can be purchased from your dealer or remit 50 cents and we wi 
forward you one box, POSTPAID. 

Over. 150 flowers can be made from one set of Posies. Many more designs from varied 
colored paper included in box. Making posies is interesting to children and grown-ups. They 
make beautiful decorations. 

These can be pi from your dealer or remit 50 cents and we will forward you one 
box POSTPAID. 


Beats 91-00 and we will forward you one box of Posies and one box of Butterflies 


POLLYANNA COMPANY POLLYAN NA 
"Gideape, Bilaele. COMPANY 


Gentlemen :— 
Enclosed find ¢ 5 5 Manufacturers of 
Ready to Make, ** You Sew It’ Kiddies 
and Dolls Clothes, Sewing Sets, Ready 
Made Doll Clothes, Mama Dolls, Sand 
Filling Toys, Animals, Floating Toys, 
Soft Novelty and Character Dolls. 


1120-22 W. 35th Street 
Chicago, Illinois, U.S. A. 


December, 1023 


Good Citizens League 
(Continued from page 856) 


Vera Grady, Peter Wilson Hairston, Barbara 
Hall, George Hildebrand, —— 5 ads. Ruth 
James, Dorothy Jones, 7. Margaret "Jones, 
lizabeth Kenney, L’Estelle Forge, Margaret 
Lapp, ane ao Philip Lewis, Marion 
Manton, ehring, Madelyn Morse, 


Ruth vo Daisy Peterson, Hazel Paterson, 
Frances = Peterson, Lorraine Reagan, Caroline Riddle, 
Gertrude Riggs, Marjorie Saxton, Wal 

Richard Shearer, Man Si Sherby, 


ble, Mary Trin wle. Reber Treble: 
Laverne Werrdie. Eugene Waith, Bosley Wilhelm, 
Winifred Wittman, Carlene Wolfe, Virginia Wood- 
ward, Alice Wright, Charlotte rane, 


Honor Roll of States 


Indiana holds first place among the states for 
Honor Points won by its residents; Massachusetts 
is second and New York third. 


w 


BECAUSE— 


An Italian Game 
GERTRUDE LEE CROUCH 


HE leader assigns a differ- 
ent name to every child 
playing, such as butcher, 
baker, grocer, etc. 
The idea of the game is to 


avoid saying the word because. 


If that word is used in answer 
to a question, a forfeit must 
be given. For example, the 
leader says to the butcher, 
“You didn’t bring me any 
meat today. Why not?” 

The natural answer would 
be, “‘ Because I was too busy,” 
or “ Because I didn’t have any.” 
But beware of saying because. 

In case the first question is 
answered successfully, without 
using the word because, the 
second grows out of it. “‘Why 
were you too busy?” If the 
first child is not caught using 
the word because after the first 
three or four questions, the 
leader may question the baker 
or grocer and then suddenly 
return to the butcher when he 
is off his guard. 

Play it quickly! 
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MISTER MOON 
FLORENCE M. PETTEE 


ISTER MOON’S a-grinning— 

Face all gleaming gold; 
Fills the night with sunshine, 
’Spite of all the cold. 


Ue 
GRATITUDE 


MARIE LOUISE SCOTT 


KNOW a shaggy little dog 
As poor as poor can be, 
Who comes each day to my back 
door, 
And begs imploringly. 


And I make haste to get a bone 
And also scraps of meat, 
Or any other kind of food 
That he might like to eat. 


And, though he cannot speak a 
word, 

I know he will not fail 

To say “I love you” with his eyes 

And “Thank you” with his tail. 

Ue 


0 


GOD’S PICTURES 
ANNE BLACKWELL PAYNE 


Y WINDOWS are the pages 

In God’s big picture book; 

I wander round from room to room 
And through each page I look. 


On afternoons in ‘winter 
The ones I like the best 
Are lovely colored pictures on 
The pages of the west. 


And often when I waken 

I find that in the night 

Somebody’s changed. them every 
one, 

And painted them in white. 


Wy 
SNOW 


MARGARET CLARKE RUSSELL 


— one thing I know well 
enough, 

The snow is made of fairy stuff, 

For there’s a star in every flake 

That I am sure the fairies make, 

And when I sleighride in the snow 

It’s over crystal stars I go! 
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Useful 


TRADE MARK 


Christmas Gifts 


ACH garment packed in an 
attractive Holiday Box, 
bearing no inscription other 
than the distinctive holly design. 


400. Child’s Play Apron and Bib. 
delight in wearing this 


Patented No. 2400 Front yoke of mar- 
ae that fixe plenty of ventilation. 
pure 
gum rubber pw with patented silk stitch 
over elastic bands. Patented Climax le 
and waist openings. Colors: yellow an 
«white (50c). — small, medium, large 
and extra 


Patented No. 1800. Same jo. 2400. 
except without ‘net front. Colors: "ieliow. 
white and tan (50c). 

Climax Miniature Doll Pants 10c. 

Climax “ Mamma” Doll Pants 20c. 


No. 28. Sli b Shield. Gaatieins 

rassiere. Nothing to 
button, tie, sew, pin or yo Can be No. 300. Child’s Sleeve-Apron and Bib. 
worn with any style dress or waist. Sizes Made of ome white gum ru with edges 
— medium, large 75¢ and extra oe overlocked in = or, othe Saves many 
$1.00. laundry bills. 65c. 


You can find the entire Climaz line at most good dry goods stores. 


Send for illustrated catalog, showing dozens of useful garments. 


CLIMAX SPECIALTY COMPANY 
1515 Pine Street ST. LOUIS, MO. 
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Saves Mother’s Rugs, Floors 
and Furniture 


I let children romp all day without any damage 
to mother’s fine furniture, rugs and floors. Mother’ 
knows when you push furniture around the room 
I am always on guard. Look for me for I am the 
perfect furniture foot-wear. 

You can find me. 

You will find me on all kinds of furniture because 
leading manufacturers say I am the perfect foot- 
wear for furniture. 


DOMES of SILENCE 


“Better than Casters” 






Made of highly polished frictionless steel, thus insuring 
long wear and easy gliding qualities whether on heavy or 
light-weight pieces. Simple in construction. Will not get 
out of order—easily attached with a few taps of a hammer. 

Look for the Orange and Blue display box. For sale at the 
better hardware and department stores. Price 10 cents per 
set of four DOMES of SILENCE, 






Sewers oral 2 ee ———— 





MADE IN SIX SIZES SUITABLE FOR ALL KINDS OF FURNITURE 


de ae ou 


Extra Heavy 5% in. 
Size—1} in. 


P-483 Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. No.995758 which will be strictly enforced 
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HERE is Sarah who has come to spend the Christmas holidays 
with you. She's all fitted out as trim as can be, too. Her 
petticoat, No. 4441, is scalloped at the bottom and trimmed 
with bands of the same material—all scalloped on both sides 
also. Mother can buy lovely bands all embroidered if she does 
not want to do them by hand. Nainsook, cambric or crépe 
could be used. This pattern comes in sizes 2, 4, 6, 8, and 
10 years. Then, for Christmas day, here is ee a pretty dress 
to wear. It is No. 4435 and is made of crépe de e, cut in 
scallops also and bound with darker crépe de Chine. neck 
line, the edge of the short sleeve and the — line are all bound 
with the same darker shade. Right in the front is quite a-big 
bunch of flowers cross-stitched in all sorts of pretty colors. 
If Mother uses a soft corn shade or soft green or gray or lavender 
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YOUR DRESS AND DOLLY’S 


Designed by LAURA VALENTINE. With Patterns 





or pale blue, they'll all take a lot of gay color or Then 
to wear out in the cold wind and snow, a is such a nice warm 
little coat, No. 4438, which may be made of broadcloth the 
same color as the dress. In fact, any crépe de Chine left over, 
will do nicely to line: the coat. The fullness is held in b 

ig front and back, and a little fur collar and cuffs 
can be used, although it is just as st lish to use the material. 
For instance, with a soft green broadcloth coat a duvetyn collar 
and cuffs of a darker shade are pretty. 

Both coat and dress come in sizes 1, 2, 4 and 5 years. All 
patterns are 20 cents each. 

We are — oe to answer any ions Mother may 
care to ask if she will send a stamped Saenad cokes 
to CHILD LIFE Pattern Ponce care Rand M¢Nally re 
Company, 536 S. Clark Street, Chicago. 
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Are they not the ones you heard, 
and read, as a childP Isn’t “Alice in 
Wonderland” more vivid to you than 
the book you read last month? 

How important, then, the selection 
of your children’s books. Now is 
their harvest time of memory. Be 
sure the impressions they glean are 
those which build imagination, good 
taste, and character. 

RAND MGNALLY Books for Chil- 
dren are constructive, as well as de- 
lightful entertainment. New or old, 
they are classics. They are arranged 
in series according to age, so right se- 
lection is easy. 


ILLUSTRATED BIBLE STORY 
BOOK FOR CHILDREN 
By Seymour Loveland 
The Old Testament stories retold. 
It’s the book for your child, no matter 
what your faith or creed. With 12 
full pages and 100 half and quarter 
pages in color by Milo Winter. 


EARLY CANDLELIGHT 
STORIES 


By Stella C. Shetter 


“Tell me a story about when you 
were little.” And a real grandmother 


es SF 
SEND FOR OUR LITTLE CATALOG, Books for Children 


and Guide for Selection. It describes fully more than 150 
books for every age and temperament, and helps you choose. 


RAND MSNALLY & COMPANY 
Dept. Y-33, 536 S. Clark Street, Chicago 


: Please send me your catalog, Books for Children and Guide for Selection. 


Stories you remember best 


tells stories of her life on a New 
England farm in the Sixties. Color 
plates and drawings in black and 
white by Dorothy Lake Gregory. 


THE THREE MUSKETEERS 
By Alexandre Dumas 

A new translation. With his loyal 
friends, the “Three Inseparables,” 
d’Artagnan, ever dashing, gallant, and 
gay, by clever intrigue and skillful 
sword-play wins his way through the 
pages of the book. Illustrated in color 
by Milo Winter. 


JANEY, 

By Frances Margaret Fox 
JERRY AND JEAN 
DETECTORS 
By Clara Ingram Judson 


SCRAP-BASKET SAM AND 
OTHER STORIES 
By Elizabeth Boyle 
Three delightful new titles compris- 
ing thee “HAPPY HOUR SERIES,” 
illustrated in color by Dorothy Lake 
Gregory. Clever stories which hide 
their lessons of thoughtfulness and 
unselfishness behind their exciting ad- 
ventures. 
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A JOLLY SNOWBALL 
PARTY 


MYRTLE JAMISON TRACHSEL 


ARJORIE loves to have parties and 

| VV is sure you do, too. She thinks her 

little friends had a wonderful time at 

a Christmas party her mother and Aunt 

Mary had for her. She asked me to tell 

you about this party for she is sure you will 
want to have one like it. 

Marjorie was old enough to do the invit- 
ing, herself, over the telephone, and she 
asked each little friend to bring a ball to be 
given to the boys and girls at the Children’s 
Home, after the party. They brought all 
kinds of balls—rubber balls, baseballs, tennis 
balls, soft yarn balls for babies to play with, 
and one boy brought a football. Others 
brought apples, oranges and marbles for they 
were balls, too. All of these were placed in 
a red bag just like the one Santa carries, and 
the children were taken in two automobiles 
to the Home and allowed to give the balls 
to the boys and girls. 

Some thought this the most fun of all but 
Marjorie and her little friends played a num- 
ber of jolly games before going to the Home. 
First came the snowball game when they 
chose up and divided the company into two 
groups. A line was stretched across the room 
with a group on either side, and each child 
was given a snowball. Marjorie made the 
snowballs herself, out of wads of white crepe 
paper with a piece of white cheesecloth sewed 
neatly around each wad. When the signal 
was given each side threw its balls over the 
line and at the same time tried to throw 


(Continued on page 866) 


Just for Girls 


OU and I must get acquaint- 

ed for we both know some- 

thing which none but a girl 

will ever really understand — 

what little girls like best to play. 

Some men who are toy manu- 

facturers, have tried to make a 

few toys for girls, but really 

they’re more interested in boys’ 

toys because they were boys themselves once. 
They make dolls, because they know that little 
girls have always liked them, but they usually 


stop right there without trying to make very many 
‘other new things just for girls. 

Now, I’m different. I’m a manufacturer, too, 
but I’m a girl manufacturer and so I know that 
there are other toys with which little girls would 
love to play. 


Just look at La Velle Toys and see if they aren’t 
just the sort of toys you’ve been wishing for. There 
are directions with each, and they’re all such fun 
to play with. 

The set illustrated in the No. 14 Kolorit Set, 
complete with paper dolls and crayons. It sells 

for $2.00. There are 
many others of the kind 
to delight any little girl’s 
heart — cooking, dress- 
making, painting, clay 
modeling and head work. 
Send for free catalog 
today. 


LA VELLE MFG. CO., Dept. D 
New Haven, Conn. 
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This Christmas card with the 
child’s name and yours with 
suitable message on the inside 
is sent free when requested. 


MAR the fondest wish of your little friends come true. 
Give them a whole year of Christmas joy by giving 
them a subscription to CHILD LIFE—the children’s own 


magazine. 


Send them all the chapters of 
Hugh Lofting’s fascinating “Dizzy 
Lizze,” twenty-four pages of cut- 
outs, twelve indoof games printed in 
colors, twelve new outdoor games to 
play, innumerable stories to encour- 
age reading, besides the instructive 
entertainment in “Little Artists,” 
“Good Citizens League,” “In Music 


Land,” and many other departments. 

Save yourself the strain of Christ- 
mas shopping. Simply pin your check 
or money order to the coupon below 
and we will see that your fortunate 
little friend receives the Christmas 
issue and the beautiful colored gift 
card on Christmas Day. 


CHILD LIFE 


The Children’s Own Magazine 
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€he JOLLY 
eeJ OY- GIVER, 


2 





DIRECTIONS 


e 
the section marked ‘‘B"’ and pasting it to the inside of the back. Form 


seat as shown in small sketch, fold up the two flaps marked “‘A’’ and 
paste under the sleigh, as marked. Roll the tip end on a lead pencil 
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—and you can make her walk! 


This great big beautiful — 
doll is for you! 


Just think! this doll is as big as a baby sister. You can have 
the best time taking her to your tea parties and playing with her 
without fear of hurting her—for she is non-breakable. 

You can take off and put on her pretty patent leather slippers, pink silk stock- 
ings, pink organdie dress and bonnet that just matches, and petticoat and undies. 

She never never cries but she says, ‘‘Ma-ma” to you very sweetly. 

You can put her to bed and she closes her big blue eyes. She has the 
prettiest brown bobbed hair. You can even make her walk. 

And she can be your very, very own. 


How you can make this doll your 


very own—without cost 


Just go to the mothers of your playmates and tell them about Curb LIFE. 
Take this copy along and show them all the things that give you such a good time. 

Tell them about Pudgy and Funny Bunny and Who’s Who in the Zoo, and 
how you make up the cut-outs. They want to know, too, about “Little Artists,” 
“Good Citizens’ League,” “‘ Joy Givers’ Club,” and particularly about “In Music 
Land,” if their little girls are taking music lessons. 

They will see the fun it will mean to their little girls to have Camp LIFE 
to read and will give you a subscription. Mother, too, will gladly help you in 
getting subscriptions from her friends. 

Send us just four yearly’ subscriptions other than your own and: the $12.00 


* you have collected and your address, and we will send the doll by parcel post 


the day we get your letter. 


— SEND IN THIS ENTRY BLANK RIGHT AWAY — 


Write your name and address on this entry blank, tear it out and send it 
in. We will write you a letter telling more about how you can easily get the four 
subscriptions and we will send you order blanks. 


CHILD LIFE 
South Clark St., Chicago, Ill. 


Yes, I want that great big beautiful doll. Tell me more about how I can win it and send 
me order blanks right away. 
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A JOLLY SNOWBALL 
PARTY 


(Continued from page 863) 


back all the balls that were 


thrown over to them. The 
winning side was the one that 
had the fewest balls when the 


whistle was blown. Other cap- 
jtains were appointed to choose 


up and the game was played 
again and again. 

But snowballing was hard 
work and everyone was glad to 
sit down at a big table and 
trim Chirstmas trees. Each 
boy and girl was given a Christ- 
mas tree cut out of green card- 
board, a pair of scissors, and a 
sheet of toys torn from a toy 
catalogue. What fun it was 
to choose toys for the little 
Christmas trees, cut them out 
and paste them in just the 
right place! There were silver 
stars and other tiny decorations 
to paste on. And the one who 
made the most beautiful tree 
got a prize. 

Marjorie says, “Don’t for- 
get to tell them about the 
table.” . No wonder she wants 
you to hear about that, for 
right in the middle of the table 
stood a toy Santa and in front 
of him were piled ever so many 
snowballs. |More important 
still—a tiny toy was hidden 
away in each one of those 
white crepe paper balls. But 
no one could have one of them 
a he had rung the Christmas 
bell. 

A big red bell that hung 
very high in the doorway, had 
a tinkly little bell inside of it. 
The balls used in the snowball- 
ing game were thrown at the 
big bell. The boys and girls 
took turns and when one of 
them hit the bell hard enough 
to make it ring, he could have 
one of Santa’s snowballs. He 
could open it that very minute 
and see what was inside, or he 
could leave it until the big 
snowballs of ice cream at each 
place, had been eaten. 

Don’t you think it would 
be fun to have a snowball 
party? 
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THE CLUMSY CLOWN 


By HAZEL H. SAMPLE 


Dear Children: 


Here I am, but, oh, what a time I had 
to get here! It is a ‘dark secret but the 
fact is, my family tree is a roll of hat wire. 

But you see how it is. First you take 
two pieces of hat wire 
and bend it like Figure 
1. Make me about 
twelve inches tall, and 
fasten my joints tight- 
ly with heavy thread 
or tape. Then take . 
white cloth. an old 
white stocking or piece 
of muslin do, and 
make hands, feet and 
head (See Figures 3, 
4, and 5), stuffing my 
head with cotton. Now 
make me a face with 
pen or black pencil and 
tint my cheeks red. 

» (See Figure 5). 

But, oh, hurry and ° 
make me some clothes! 
From big dotted ging- 
ham or muslin or most 
any old goods cut out 
a golloptious garment 
like this (Figure 6). 
Gather at the wrists, 
ankles and the neck. 

Oh yes, and before 
you sew the suit to me, 
sew three big buttons 
up the front. Make 
me a pointed cap 
(Figure 7) with two 
buttons on and put 
inside it a pointed piece 

cardboard to keep 
it in shape. Now you 
can bend me most any 
old way and I won't 
break and I'll keep 
on smiling just the 


same. 
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THE BURGESS FLOWER BOOK FOR CHILDREN 


By THORNTON W. BURGESS 
This companion volume to ‘The Burgess Bird Book for Children’ and “The B 
Anima] = for Children” is an authoritative handbook on many of the most widely 
















th its wi 
find in it much of pleasure and profit. With illustrations in aa and in black-and-white. 





CASTLE BLAIR By FLORA L. SHAW 


This is a new illustrated edition of that delightful book for children of which John Ruskin 
said years oq?: ‘The book is good, and lovely, and true, +. Roving the best description of 
a noble chil (Winnie) that I ever read, and nearly best description of the _— = 


the 
—a noble dog."’ (For boys and girls 10 to 15. y With illustrations. 








DESERT AND WILDERNESS By HENRYK SIENKIEWICZ 


The adventures, in wild and savage Africa, of a resourceful Polish boy of fourteen and a 
oa English girl 0 a eight, who are by treacherous natives during the da; 
of the Mahdist upri: The Boston Herald says: ‘Any child who once opens it w: 
<n to own it, for it will reveal vistas of adventure ond ideals of 
achievement. (For boys and girls 10 and upwards.) ith illustrations. 


THE GREAT ADVENTURE OF MRS. SANTA CLAUS 


By SARAH ADDINGTON 

‘ delightful story that ery what egpened when goer old Santa Claus fell and broke his 
leg at Christmas time and how Mrs. Santa Claus took his place and distributed the toys 

a ro the children. That's just what she did—and that’s where she met her great —— 
$1.75 















(For boys and girls 6 to 12.) With illustrations in color. 










THE GARDEN OF HAPPINESS By ZOE MEYER 












Little le will enjoy reading these tful out-of-doors stories, about the happenings 
in the Garden, and can do it without elp if they have had a year in school. (For ot be 
and girls 6 to 10.) ith illustrations. 








JUMPING INTO THE JUNGLE By GRACE BLISS STEWART 


The interesting adventures of Cheerups and his four sammantons. the Quixies, in so wihy 
ome Aged 7 sae friends with dozens of queer jungle fo (For boys and girls 6 to 
ustrations. 


WHEN THE CAMP FIRE BURNS By JOHN HUBERT CORNYN 


A splendid collection containing twelve Indian tales, told the author in his childhood by 
Rene, an Indian chief: wire. ® a famous story-teller of his tribe; Orono, an Indian doctor 
and Baptiste, a French half-breed, as they sat around the A. am =a in the long Canadian 





=. spit of — > kinds—of the animals, of the Indians, of wrought by 
its, and each one is woven eee some Indian belief or legend or trait. 
For boys and girls 7 to 10.) With illustrations. $1.50 








By EDWIN P. NORWOOD 


These pay adventures of Diggeldy Dan—the mentee ope in all the world—are told 
in the same de! tful manner as in the author's d widely- “popular lar book, “The 
Adventures of Diggeldy Dan."" (For boys and girls 7 . 12.) With illustrations in a 


IN THE LAND OF DIGGELDY DAN 










By ILSIEN NATHALIE GAYLORD 


A treasury of fascinating stories about some of the wonderful folk who live in the great seas— 
the sea urchins an ont cere, Se oe anemones and sand doll p fn — HOF 
shrimps and many others. They have the queerest habits do the strangest t 

(For boys and girls 8 to 13.) ith illustrations. 


LITTLE SEA-FOLK 










MARDEE GRAY’S CHOICE 





By DOROTHY JARNAGIN 


Mardee, her family and her school fellows are an Be i al hee routers to 
“favorites in fiction,” and M: ardoo herself will prove s source of delight 
(For girls 10 to 15. y With illustrations. 1.75 










CAROLINE’S CAREER By LELA HORN RICHARDS 


Here = Caroline of *“Then Came Caroline” and “Caroline at 2 Celiegs” is shown finished 
— age gad onseienas * with her sister in New York, following her chosen 


ag Ape story tells how she finds her ul career and “settles 
down” ‘ ‘her ‘Wor gee girls 12 and upwards.) With iibustwations. $1.75 









PEMROSE LORRY, RADIO AMATEUR By ISABEL HORNIBROOK 


This second volume about Pemrose Lorry, who became known to girl-readers in **Pemrose 

, Camp-Fire Girl,”’ is a story replete with and the healthy atmosphere of 

‘and mountains. ‘It presents another in picture of Pemrose and her com- 
reden, and will have a charm for all girls with a taste for The great out-of-doors. (For 

12 and upwards.) With illustrations. $1.75 














These books are for sale at all Booksellers 


Boston LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY Publishers 
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A Treasury of Entertainment 
for Boys and —_ 


Injun Babies 


By Maynard Dixon 
Stories about the little red 
open, 


tisa 
will coin with 
ite : oalien - the Indian chil- 
dren of early American days. 
Bight a in color. 


Franconia Stories 
By Jacob Abbott 
Phonny and Malleville romp 
through many pleasant —_ 
in ‘ 
Up in the White i eeeeine 
the children and their an- 
imal playmates have fine 
times. is is a children’s 
classic, newly edited and 
splendidly illustrated. . $2.50 


Nicholas 


A Manhattan 


Christmas Story 
By Anne Carroll Moore 


F. S. Mathews’ 
Nature Books 


The Book of Wild Flowers 
At All Booksellers 
Send for Catalog 


hunting excitement and dan- 
ger. James B. Hendry=x tells 
She stories of these paw mei 
in great style. Don’t mi 
Connie Morgan inthe Cattle 
Country 
Connie Morgan in Alaska 
Connie Morgan with the 
Mounted 
Connie Morgan in the Lum- 
ber Camps 
Connie Morgan i in the Fur 
Country 
Illustrated. $1.75 


The Clock Series 


Robert Gordon Anderson’s 
Clock Series tells you all about 
the delightful adventures of 


more entertaining than these 
three books: 


Seven O’clock Stories 
Half-Past Seven Stories 
Eight O’clock Stories 


M ~~ ane am ——-* 


The Boy Adventurers 
In the Unknown Land 
In the Land of the Monkey- 
Men 
In the Forbidden Land 
‘In El Dorado 
Each, Illustrated, $1.75 


Favorite Stories 
for Boys and Girls 


This is a series of twenty 
man: of the 
or 


ored wrapper by C. K. Stevens. 
Mr. Wind and Madam Rain 
Alice in Wonderland 

Forty Famous Fairy Tales 
Stories From the Bible 
Tales for Bedtime 

Almost True Tales 


Large Type, many pictures 
Price $1.50 to $1.75 Per Volume 


G. P. PUTNAM’S SONS 


2 West 45th Street 


New York 


December, 1928 
PATTEN BEARD’S BUTTON GAME SERIES 


THE CHRISTMAS TREE 
GAME 


By PATTEN BEARD 
Author of The Jolly Book of eee The Jolly Book. of Boxcraft, 


Morjorie’s Literary Dolls, The Good Crow's Happy Shop, etc. 
HIS Button Game is played on the page 
of the magazine without cutting the 
magazine. Place the magazine open, flat, on 
a table. Place a book on each side over the 
open pages to hold them firm. 


Play is made with buttons. 


Each player has a button counter which is 
a very large flat button. He must also have 
a small button to use to represent his play on 
the gameboard printed on the magazine 
page. Each player may distinguish his small 
button by sewing at its centre a distinguishing 
color of thread—tred, blue, tan, white. 

The object is to place on the Christmas 
tree twelve gifts. The one to do this first 
wins the Christmas Tree Game. 


Play is made in turn. 
Count out for order of play. 


Toss the button counter into a box-cover 
and take the count given you; if you obtain 
a count of one, you have a play that counts 
nothing. Only two counts give one a right 
to place one of the twelve Christmas gifts on 
the tree. (A button that falls rightside up 
counts one; wrongside up, two.) 


The twelve gifts are numbered. Play be- 
gins for each player with the first gift and 
continues till one has made the twelve. 

The first to make the twelve Christmas 
gifts perfect upon the Christmas tree wins. 
Place your button each time, in order, on 
the gift you have added to the tree. See 
who wins! 
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CEE CA INTER | PEE YA 


The Help You 
Find in These 
Inspiring 
Volumes 


A ready answer to the con- 
stant ‘‘What can we do?” 
question. 


The sunshine of happy play 
on trying indoor days. 


Amusements that instruct as 
they entertain. 


Everyday knowledge in 
charming story form. 


Training of hand and mind 
which equips your child to 
make better p-ogress in school. 


Careful selections to create a 
love of good books, good pic- 
tures and good music. 


Aid in developing the poise 
and charm that characterizes 
the ‘“‘Interesting Child’’. 


Intimate talks on the prob- 
lems that confront’ every 
mother. 


An ever present source of 
counsel and advice. 


All this—and much more—is 
waiting for you on the magic 
pages of these five well written 
volumes. You ‘should have 
them on your living room table. 


i 


ee iA 





Recommended by 
America’s Leading Child 
Fraining Authorites 


Mrs. Mary Bloomer Page, Director, Chicago 
Teacher's College. 
“Uni questionably worth while to put such 
ks in the hands of moth 
Caroline D. Aborn, Director of Kindergartens, 
eston, Mass. 
“It would seem to me a wonderful thing for 
the happiness and all around eae 
of little children and for the fu welfare 
of our country if THE KINDERGARTEN 
CHILDREN’S HOUR could be in 
the hands of mothers ev 
Catharine R. Watkins, Director of Kinder- 
er. Washington, D. 
Z.. > Tegrenens A to all the young 
wnetinens of my acq 
Edna Dean Baker, President National Kinder- 
garten and Elementary College, Chicago le 
“Of undoubted value to parents" 
N. Louise Reethgen, PoAdelphia College. 
areqifee. N.Y. 
young mothers to 


ve also urged the 
buy it on I ra that this set of books contains 
a deal of helpful material" 
Luella A. Paimer. Director of Kindergartens, 
New re ae. 
HE KI DERGARTEN CHILDREN’S 
are the very best of their kind and 
< recommend 


nae W. Will cot 
Anna Ww. ° wiitiams, Directors Kindergartens, 
Patageions 
here is ‘nothing with which I am familiar 
om the market as desirable as these most 
artistic volumes". 
Sarah A. Marble, 
er, Ss. 


wa be end THE 
NL EN GuILDREN'S 8 HOUR 


series were, | hiy for use by 
PRRender laxten University of Alabama. 
ae ; valuable addition to the constantly 
i ing volume of helpful literature tor 
parenta’™ 


Kindergarten Director, 
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December, 1923 


Your Children Happier? 


ON’T all your dreams and desires center around the happiness of 
your children and helping them to grow into better boys and 


girls? Of course they do! 


That is why you will welcome THE 


KINDERGARTEN CHILDREN’S HOUR—the fascinating books 


that make these dreams come true. 


any Christmas gift than that? 


A New Idea in 
Helps for Mothers 


Read of the work these books do and 
the material they contain Then you 
will see that — quite like them has 
ever been published. As easy reading 
asa novel. And as you read, remember 
that these volumes are entertaining. 


Volume 1, 135 of the best stories for 
children, to’ help your children acquire 
a taste for good books. Stories cover- 
ing the whole child world— 


Good Morning 

Out of Doors 

Our Anima! Friends 
The Busy Worid 
Holidays and Festivals 
Children of other Lands 
Fun and Frolic 

Sleepy Time 


Volume 2. Crammed full of happy 
and instructive amusement. How to 
make hundreds of toys from materials 
that cost little or nothing. Dozens of 
amusing games. Fascinating occupa- 
tions. A whole childhood of play in 
this one volume and all of the kind that 
helps make your child a better boy or girl. 


Volume 3. A mine of information and 
interesting as any fairy tale. All about 
the things of everyday life—the wonder- 
ful world and the marvels it contains. 
The where, what, how and why of over 
70 everyday things covering— 


Sheiter Traveling Food 

Music Clothing Art 

Light Toys Telling Time 
Volume 4. Many a mother has 


thanked us for the 36 inspiring talks on 


And what more could you ask of 


child training that make up this volume 
for they give a clearer understanding o 
many mysteries of a Child’s mind. A 
few chapters picked at random give you 
an idea of the helpfulness of this book— 
oe Children Learn”, ‘‘The Little 
rtist”, ‘‘Habits” ‘“‘The Obedient 
Child” “The Careless Child” and 31 
—_ chapters on equally important 
su 

Volum Volume 5. A child’s own song book 
of 155 songs that children love, complete 
with music. Carefully selected to de- 
velop your children’s musical talent and 
taste for good music. 

Think of the help these wonderful 
books will be to you—always at hand— 
always ready to be called upon. You 
and your children need them in your 
home. Put them there for this Christ- 


mas. 

Our faith in these books is so great 
that we are glad to let you examine 
them absolutely without charge. Make 
no deposit. Pay nothing in advance. 
We want you to have a chance to see them. 


SEND NO MONEY 


Just mail us the coupon. Then we 
send you these five big volumes, printed 
in clear type, on g pa hand- 
somely bound in red and gold. Look 
them over for a week. There is no 
charge of any kind—no obligation on 
your part. If you are not absolutely 
satisfied that they om just what you 
need, return them to 

On the other hand, if ou find they 

you as they 


have a ped so many 
other mothers oe 
us $2.50 and p: 
$2.00 a month fort the 
next five months, or 
$11.88 in full pay- 
ment. 
a the books right 
at mae 


ee happi 
the mont. ry — 
Clip the coupon and 
mail it DAY 


Today 


HOUGHTON-MIFFLIN COMPANY 
Private Library Dept. 
4 Park St., Boston, Mass. 


Please send me the five volumes of THE 
KINDERGARTEN CHILDREN'S HOUR. If 
satisfactory | will pay $2.50 within seven days 
after receipt of the books, and $2.00 a month 
thereafter for five months; or $11.88 within 
seven days after receipt of the books if I pay in 
fuil. 
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The only joy I keep is what I give away 


Since children are the real Joy Givers, CHILD LIFE is providing them with the Joy Givers’ Club. 
The purpose of this Club is to give joy to the readers of CHILD LIFE and to encourage expression 


in its members. 


Any reader of CHILD LIFE twelve years of age or under may become a member of this club 
whether a regular subscriber or not. 


This department is composed of original creations by the children themselves. 


Short joy-giving contributions in prose, verse, or jingle are welcome. 
especially desired. All drawings should be done on white unruled paper. 


Well illustrated stories are 


The contributions must be original and be the work of children of twelve and under. 


If you know ways to give joy to others, write about it in story form, and send your story to CHILD 
LIFE. Miss Waldo wiil give your letters and contributions personal attention. 


For Joy Givers’ Club membership cards write to 


CARE OF RAND MCNALLY & COMPANY 








AT CHRISTMAS 


ANTA CLAUS comes 
sleigh; 
When day breaks he goes away, 
Dressed in fur from head to toes, 
Down the chimney Santa goes! 
ESTHER BRENNAN 
Age 7% years Albion, Pa. 


in his 


Dear Miss Waldo: 
OTHER is writing this for me 
because I can't write so you 
could read it. I read the pictures 
in CHILD LIFE every month, and 
Mother reads the printing to me. 
I am sending you my picture with 
my dolly and one of my poems. 
My granddaddy writes poems, too. 


BABY LOU AND I 


M* DOLLY'S name is Baby 
Lou 

And I am Babydee. 

We took this picture just for you. 

I'm ‘way past four, dolly is two. 

I help my mother every day 


ROSE WALDO, Editor 


5360 S. CLARK STREET 





Before I go outside to play. 
BABYDEE DORMEYER 


Age 4 years 


Burlingame, Calif. 


871 


CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 


SANTA CLAUS 


SANTA CLAUS is coming, com- 
ing through the snow. 

Children all are sleeping, but they 
long to know 

What St. Nick is bringing in his 
pack so tight, 

Maybe dolls or baseball mitts; 
either one’s all right. 


Stockings by the fireplace, swinging 
to and fro, 
Santa Claus will fill them, then 
homeward he will go. 
The stockings he will fill with sweets 
clear down to the toe, 
Then with eight fleet-footed deer, 
homeward he will go. 
JEAN HOCH 
Age 9 years Marion, Kansas 
LIKE CHILD LIFE so very much 
I could squeeze it until it was a 
pancake and then I'd eat it up and 
keep the stories in my heart. 
GERTRUDE BRUNS 
Age 9 years Madison, Wis. 











HAT could be more appro- 

priate than a box of these 
dainty pure linen handkerchiefs? 
A useful gift and one that’s sure to 
please the Little Folks. Cords and 
Tapes or with quaint little figures 
embroidered in colors, 25c each, 
They will be packed in a very neat 
McCutcheon Box. 


Orders By Mail 


Your order by mail will receive 
immediate and painstaking atten- 
tion, assuring a prompt delivery. 


-JAMES McCUTCHEON & CO. 
Department No. 69 
345 Fifth Avenue, New York 








CHILD LIFE 


Dear Miss Waldo: 
CHILD LIFE is such a nice book 
that I am sending a little verse 
I made up the other day, and I 
hope you will like it. 
Love from your little friend, 


TON-TON V. MULLIN. 


MY THOUGHTS 


SOMETIMES my thoughts are 
sad 


And yes! often they are glad. 


But the thought I like better than 
any other 


Is the thought of the Christ Child 
and his Mother. 
TON-TON V. MULLIN 
St. John, N. B., Canada 
Age 9 years 


TWO KITTENS 


“THERE were-two kittens. One 

had a doll or a piece of cake or 
it might have been a ball of string, 
and the other didn’t have anything. 
But he wanted something, so he 
said, “A—yow.”. The first one 
hollered at him. Then he hollered 
back louder. Then they both 
howled. After while they divided 
up. 

LUCILE KROGER 

Age 4% years Denver, Colo. 


Dear Miss Waldo: 

WANT to thank you very much 

for the lovely letter you sent me. 
I am enclosing another little poem 
which I hope will give you joy. 
I hope it will give others joy too if 
you print it, as I tried to make it 
as jolly as I could. 


Lovingly, your friend, 
DOROTHY BURLINGAME 


DECEMBER 


[DECEMBER gay and happy, 

December full of cheer. 
Contains the day of all days, 
The best of all the year. 


Christmas, Christmas will soon be 
here, 


With Santa and his sleigh, 
Pulled by seven reindeer 
And made soft by piles of hay! 


DOROTHY BURLINGAME 
Age 12 years Eau Claire, Wis. 


December, 1928 







Are Your Child’s 
Natural Talents 
Being Developed 


The first few years of learning are the 
most important. During that time im- 
pressions are made which may be either 
constructive or destructive. Observation 





is -— of the most valuable traits. a 
modeling is occupying a more prominen’ 

lace than ever before in the educational 
world. IT DEVELOPS THE SENSE 
OF OBSERVATION. 


Permoplast modeling material is sani- 
tary, odorless and remains plastic so that 
it may be used over again as often as 
desired. We know that when we look at 
an object bearing in mind that we are to 
make a likeness of that object, we notice 
many features, variations in colors, irregu- 
larities in shape, lines and marks, that we 
never noticed before, even though it may 
be something we see and use every day. 
Yet when we have examined an object and 
made a likeness of it, we can never again 
see a similar object without noticing all 
these features we had previously over- 
looked. This proves beyond a doubt that 
modeling is one of the most ‘practical 
methods to be used in the teaching of 
observation. Animals, vegetables, fruits 
and birds can be observed and moulded.. 
In studying Geography the making of 
maps showing rivers, mountains, lakes and 
so forth, is very instructive. 


PERMOPLAST is used extensively by 

. schools throughout the United States, and 

is put up in sially prepared one pound 
packages for their use. 























For home use we have 


are not able to obtain st Out- 
fit from your toy caste ae oak > 
post prepaid, 





book of instruction, 
complete for $1.00. 
is makes an ideal 
It is instructive and en 
tel ne your odie i eons. 
so as to avoid congestions an ys in 
holiday mails. 


American Art Clay Co. 


353-355 West 14th Street 
Indianapolis, Ind. 


ift for any child. 
Seana , and lasts 
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Xmas fun 
on wheels! 


HINK of the fun your 

kids can have with Andy 
Gump. Andy Gump—the 
man you’ve laughed at 365 
days -every year—the 
“funry” you've read to the 
kids every day—Andy is 
here in his beloved old 348. 
He’s the funniest, jolliest 
toy a kid ever had. He’s 
going to make millions of 
happy youngsters this 
Christmas. 


Give the kids a regular 
Christmas on wheels. Get 
a whole set of the Arcade 
cast-iron toys. When you 
buy Andy, ask for the Yel- 
low Cab—just like the big 
ones; the toy Ford Sedan 
—an exact pocket edition; 
and the Fordson Tractor 
that makes every youngster 
a play-farmer or builder. 


Sturdy toys for sturdy 
kids. They stand the rough- 
housing and mauling, the 
knocks and tumbles that 
send most toys limping to 
the trash-pile. They’re 
built of cast iron—rugged 
and strong. And there’s 
not a spring or piece of 
clockwork in them. 

Nothing ever made such 
a hit with the kiddies. And 
Andy Gump and his pals 
outwear every toy ever 
given. Get the whole set. 
Look for them in toy and 


department stores. 


MANUFACTURING CO. 
Freeport, Illinois 


“Makers of cast-iron toys 
and hardware for 40 years.” 


Joy Givers Club 


Dear Miss Waldo: 


HAVE taken CHILD LIFE for two 

years and I like it very much. 

Here is a poem I wrote about my 
doll. I hope you print it. 


MY DOLL 


HAVE a little dollie, 

The paint’s washed off her face, 
She has a pink petticoat 
And dresses made of lace. 


JEAN CLAIRE CARUTH 
Age 9 years New York City 


JEAN CLAIRE CARUTH 


THE NIGHT BEFORE 
CHRISTMAS 


“THE night before Christmas was 
cold, dark and still, 
And a blanket of snow lay on 
Harrington Hill, 
To be sure ‘twas not late, but each 
child was in bed 


And a ring of dream fairies en- 
circled each head. 


There were Martha and Betsy and 
Sally and Sue, 

They all dreamed of Santa, with a 
tree and gifts, too. 

And Santa will give to all good little 
girls 

A doll with blue dresses and long 
golden curls. 


And maybe he'll give to each little 
boy 

A sled or a drum or any such toy. 

Santa's a Joy Giver, good, kind and 
true, 

And if you're a Joy Giver he'll give 
gifts to you. 


ELEANOR CURTIS MITCHELL 
Age 10% years Paterson, N. J. 


Your Children Should 
have the Best 
Give them — 


The Stories All 
Children Love Series . 


“Should be in every child’s 
room.” 
— Wisconsin Library Bulletin. 


Beautifully bound, print and 
paper excellent, illustrations in color 
of just the fairy atmosphere to 
charm the imagination of the child. 
Each $1.50. At All Bookstores. 


VINZI - - = ByJohanna Spyri . 


This is the new volume for 1923,—A 
truly delightful story by the author of 
Heidi—the tale of a little Swiss boy who 
loved music better than anything else. 


HEIDI - = = = = = Spyri 
MAZLI - - Spyri 
CORNELLI - Spyri 


THE LITTLE LAME PRINCE AND 

OTHER STORIES - - Mulock 
GULLIVER’S TRAVELS - - Swift 
THE WATER BABIES- -_ Kingsley 
PINOCCHIO - - - - Collodi 
ROBINSON CRUSOE - - - DeFoe 
THE CUCKOO CLOCK = - Molesworth 


THE PRINCESS AND 
GOBLIN - - MacDonald + 


THE PRINCESS AND THE 
CURDIE - - MacDonald 


AT THE BACK OF THE NORTH 

WIND <- = <= <« MacDonald 
A DOG OF FLANDERS - = “Quida™ 
BIMBI - = = = = “Ouida” 
MOPSA, THE FAIRY - Ingelow 


THE CHRONICLES OF 
FAIRYLAND - = Hume 


HANS ANDERSEN’ ‘s FAIRY TALES 
THE SWISS FAMILY ROBINSON 


J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY 
227 So. 6th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


IPPINCOTT COMPANY 
- So. oth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


lease send me an illustrated circular of the 


duet All Children Love. 
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For Children 


More than a Million Copies Sold 


BEAUTIFUL JOE 


The Autobiography of a Dog 
By MARSHALL SAUNDERS: 


The life-story of a dog as told by 
himself. The outstanding qualities 
of faithfulness, sagacity, and com- 
panionship are illustrated by in- 
teresting incidents in the dog’s life. 
Underlying the story is a strong 

lea for kindness not only to dogs 
but to all dumb animals. 

“Beautiful Joe’ was rescued and 
owned by the author’s family, and 
the entire charming story is founded 
on fact. This is a dog story that 
will never die or grow old. New 
Gift-book edition. Illustrated. 


$1.50 net 


Bible A-B-C Book 


The verses have been selected 
with the greatest care and the 
rhyme follows the illustration used. 
Biblical scenes for the most part 




























































have been used in illustrating the 
book, but several other choice 
drawings have been used to teach 
the important truth of the story. 
Cover in colors and many of the 
ae are in full color. The finest 
ible A. B. C. book ever published. 
Non-sectarian, Size 6x84 inches 
12 pages. Printed on heavy coated 
paper. 15 cents a copy; $1.50 a 
dozen. 
Send for a copy of our Selected Books 


Catalog, listing the latest and best 
children’s books of all publishers. 





— — = Use this Coupon for your Order = — — 


‘FizgJindson Press 


1701-1703 Chestnut St. 
‘Philadeiphia, Pa. 


For the amount of $.......... enclosed send, 
charges prepaid, the books checked below 


oecccece Beautiful Joe 
coeesees Bible A-B-C Book 


CHILD LIFE 





OUR CHRISTMAS TREE 


WE HAVE a lovely Christmas 
tree, 


Oh, what a pretty sight to see! 


All decked with toys and ice and 
snow 


And pretty candle lights aglow. 


CATHERINE ALEXANDER 
Age 11 years Lakewood, Ohio. 


Dear Editor: 

AM sending a little poem | 

composed myself about my 
pony in the country. I hope you 
will publish it. I would like to be 
a member of the Joy Givers’ Club. 
Will you please send me more 
information concerning it? 


A lover of CHILD LIFE, 
LOUISE LA RUE. 


MY PONY 


HAVE a little pony; 
He's like a little toy. 
I don't know why it is, 
But I call him Archie Boy. 


LOUISE LA RUE 


Age 10% years St. Louis, Mo. 


THE WHITE CAT 


ONCE there was a little white 
cat, 
And she was so very fat, 
She wobbled when she tried to 
walk 
And said, ‘Meow,’ when she tried 
to talk. 


DOROTHY C. RUNYON 
Age 8 years Chicago, III. 


Dear Miss Waldo: 


HOPE that the little piece will 
be so you can publish it in 
CHILD LIFE. Perhaps you would 


like to know a little bit more about 


me. I never went to school before 
until last year; I was in the fifth 
grade then. My teacher and the 
superintendent want to put me on 


in the seventh grade next year, but 


my Daddy is not sure whether | 
can go or not. I think he will let 
me. 

If you want to know more than 
that about me look in the April 
1922 American Magazine, on page 
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TOURING 


The Great Automobile 
Card Game 


uduUuusenuugenuuuvenuaneuaveavoceyeeveeuoceneeee acne ene cae nes 


I] NTERESTING — amusing —in- 


structive. Enjoyed equally by 
young people and grown ups, 

You can have all the thrills and 
exhilaration of automobile touring— 
smash-ups, blowouts, speeding, trips 
through the country and the city— 
all while at home. 


Can be secured at all dealers or 
send us 75 cents by mail. 

Also manufacturers of the world's 
funniest card game—‘‘Foolish Ques- 
tions by the famous cartoonist 
“Rube” Goldberg. Price 35 cents. 


WALLIE DORR COMPANY, Inc. 


Dept. C. F. 


857 Broadway New York City 


AVAUAOAUACUEADAUUEUEU EAE AUEDAPA UOTE 
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Plaphones for 
Christmas Fun 


H'lo there, Central! Ding-a-ling! 
Todt ee Dadar a tok soe 
qs sort of fitted thes to me! : 

The Plaphone is made for 
boys and girls both big and 
little. It comes in red, blue, 
white, pink, green and black. 


If your dealer does not 
e ki 


ou Plaphone 
in a lovely gift % 


The Gong Bell Mfg. Co. 


Makers Of Pialine Toys 
EAST HAMPTON, CONN. 





us 





uvuonenenyuoeevvoncnvvoueeenyuoeeennvaengu4ueeesunueegsUUveevQUUeG0Q00U0EHMUUCUEUOOEUEUOUUNES UO EEERA DEENA NN 


December, 1923 


When baby eats at 


the table with the 
“grown ups” 


mother’s first thought is of a bib. 
The old fashioned bibs were 
never exactly what mothers 
wanted. They did not protect 
baby’s sleeves. 


TIDY-BIB 


Makes mother’s work easier, The 
sleeves offer a real protection and 
the apron is amply large enough to 
cover baby’s dainty clothes and 
keep them neat and clean. Shi'rred 
at the wrists to fit snugly—can’t 
possibly soil baby’s clothes. 


Very easy to put on and take off. 
Saves many changes of baby’s 
clothes and, of course, makes less 
laundry work. 


Made in flesh or white, pure gum 
tubber, with either pink or blue 
binding. Very inexpensive—last 
a long time. Saves you 

many laundry bills. Only 50c 


HYGIENIC 


TIDY-DIDIE 


There are many things about Tidy- 
Didies that endear them to a 
mother. They are healthy, hygienic 
and comfortable and so easy to 
change. And the net top assures 
perfect ventilation. 


Fit snugly with ample room between 
baby’s legs. Very comfortable. 
You must see a Tidy-Didie on your 
own baby to really appreciate the 
care with which they are made. 
Very durable. Made in white and 
flesh—medium, large and 

extra large sizes. Only 60c 

EXTRA LARGE SIZE 75c 


Be sure you get Tidy Products for your 
baby. ou won't satisfied with any 
other. If,your dealer does not carry them 
write us at once, enclosing regular price. 
We will make prompt shipment. 


Joy Givers Club 


sixty-two. It gives my picture and 
a piece about me. 


HAROLD FINLEY 


COLORADO MOUNTAINS 


NCE upon a time, in the year 
1897, there was a little boy 
named John Francis. One time 
when John was out in the woods 
he saw a little cave in a large hill. 
He crept nearer and nearer to this 
cave. Then he saw that in this 
cave lived a poor little boy. who 
was only one month older than he. 
John Francis asked the new boy 
his name. He said, “I am not 
sure what my name is, but I| think 
it is Eugene." Then the two boys 
went a mile through the forest to 
John’s house. 


John had a kind mother. She 
took -Eugene in, and gave him a 
good full meal. That evening she 
gave him a bed. 


The afternoon of the next day 
the boys took a tramp to Pikes 
Peak. At the bottom was a stone. 
Here they sat and rested about 
ten minutes. Then they left for 
John’s home. 


The next day it rained, but they 
got some enjoyment out of the 
day. John got his Colorado 
Mountains picture book out and 
showed Eugene some pictures of 
mountains, canyons, geysers and 
so forth. He spent some time 
looking at the picture of a small 
mound out in the forest. He called 
John and asked him how far that 
mound was from their house: 
“That mound is about a mile from 
here and I visit it often." Eugene 
said, “To-morrow if it is a good 
day, I believe I will go out there.” 
Sure enough, the next day was a 
fine one, and Eugene went out to 
see the mound. He climbed up 
the mound. He looked up north, 
and saw a high peak known as 
Pikes Peak. Eugene stood staring 
at it for some time. About 3:30 
o'clock in the afternoon on his way 
home he saw a waterfall and at the 
top was a rock. The whole thing 
looked like a seat and a place to go 
swimming. 


Prevent the Little Woolen 
Garments from Shrinking 


An Ideal Gift 


“WHITE-ENAMEL” Garment 
g Forms prevent shrinking of 
dldren’ s wool clothing, thereby pro- 
longing their usefulness and preserv- 
ing the shapeliness and comforting 
softness of a new garment. 
ae for the proper care 
of children’s wool shirts, sweaters, 
stockings, etc. 


ORDER BY LETTER SIZE ONLY— 
“A,” “B,” ete., not by size of garment. 
Shirt dryers, $1.00 each. Stocking dryers, 
75 cents per pair. 


“WHITE-ENAMEL” DRYER 


A" fits Nos. 0 and 1 Children’s Shirts 
a Nos. 1 and 2 Children’s Shirts 

“Cc” “ Nos. 2 and 3 Children’s Shirts 

“D” “ Nos. 4 and 5 Children’s Shirts 

rae ies. 4 and nd $34 Child's | Stockings 

ape . No. 5 Chi hild’ 

“FX” No. 5% Child’s Stoc' 

“G" “ Nos. 6 and 6% Child’s Stockings 


If your dealer cannot supply you send direct to 


J. B. TIMBERLAKE & SONS 
JACKSON, MICHIGAN 


J. B. TIMBERLAKE & SONS 
Jackson, Michigan 


Gentlemen: 
I enclose $ 


The SANITARY RUBBER 
NOVELTY COMPANY 


331 West Ohio Street Chicago, II. 


HAROLD FINLEY 
McConnelsville, Ohio 


Age 7 years 





Proud as a King 


“THE “gang” gathers ‘round the fellow with the 
es Flexible Flyer. He’s the new champion of the 
ill. 
The speedy grooved runners—low-slung body— 
easy steering—finished hardwood top that stands 
Look for this trade- roughest handling—strong—handsome. These are 
mark on the sled the features that have made Flexible Flyer the 
you buy. most popular sled—wherever there is snow. 


S. L. Allen & Co., Inc. 


Dept. 35 Philadelphia 


Ask your dealer for free 

cardboard model show- : = 

ing how Flexible Flyer 

steers—or write us for it. eC 7 r Cr 


“The Sled That Steers” — 


GIRLS! BOYS! 


Everybody Loves the 


JOY-BALL 


That Great Big Beautiful 
Ball of Many Colors 


Mother. You can make your 
child the happiest, healthiest 
youngster in your neighborhood 
with a JOY-BALL. It is light in 
weight and harmless to the youngest 
tot and will afford no end of 
pleasure and fun. An ideal Christ- 
mas gift. 

Boys and Girls. Everybody in 
your neighborhood will want to be 
your playmate when you get your 
JOY-BALL. Instructions for games 
are furnished with each ball. Have 
your Daddy or Mama send for 
one today. 


$1.00 Large Size, 36 in. Circumference 
50c Small Size, 26 in. Circumference 


VICTOR NOVELTY MFG. CO. 
Ashland, Ohio 


VICTOR NOVELTY MFG. CO. 
Ashland, Ohio 


: la: 
Please send me postpaid one (smnai1) JOY- ‘THE, JOY-BALL is the most durable 
and attractive ball on the market. 
BALL for which I enclose $ a -“ a cloth case with 
adder i 

Dealers and Jobbers send for samples 
and prices at once. Everybody wants a 

JOY-BALL. 
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MY TEDDY BEAR 


HAVE a little Teddy Bear, 

His name, of course, is Ted, 
And every time you look at him 
He shakes his little head. 


Whenever I take him for a walk 

If you listen hard you'll hear him 
talk, 

And when I pick him up to squeeze 

That is when he likes to sneeze. 


CARYL BETZ 
Age 9 years Chicago, III. 


Dear Miss Waldo: 


HAVE been reading CHILD LIFE 
foralongtime. I like all of the 
stories in it, but best of all I like 
the Joy Givers’ Club. I am send- 
ing a story which I hope you will 
print. 
Sincerely yours, 


HELEN O'HARA. 


SANTA CLAUS 


PAGS had just gone to bed one 
Christmas eve when he heard 
a noise in the dining room. He 
crept downstairs and by the fire- 
place he saw a funny little stranger. 
He had twinkling eyes and rosy 
dimpled cheeks. His red coat and 
cap were trimmed with white fur. 
They were tarnished with soot, so 
Jack knew in a moment he had 
come down the chimney and must 
be Santa Claus. He had a long 
white beard. His shiny black boots 
came almost to his knees. 


He had such a large bag that 
Jack wondered how he could carry 
it. When he opened it Jack saw 
him put a sled, a bicycle, some 
books, candy and nuts under a 
Christmas tree. 

Santa Claus was short and plump 
and used to climbing chimneys. 
When he had finished he closed his 
bag and went up the chimney like 
a flash. Jack ran to the window 
just in time to see eight tiny rein- 
deer pulling Santa Claus in a 
sleigh through the air. 


HELEN O'HARA 
Age I1 years Yakima, Wash. 
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Dear Miss Waldo: 
MY AUNT gave my brother ‘ 

and me CHILD LIFE for one 99 ‘ ‘ 
year for a Christmas present. | Kid High Chair 
would like to join your Joy Givers’ 
Club. Here is a piece I wrote you. 


A HAPPY DAY IN THE 
SNOW 


“THE children are coasting down 
the hill— 
Ed, Bob, Dot and Bill. 
All are merry as they go down, 
Shouting and laughing. What a 
happy sound! 


DAVID HAVEN SCOTT 
Age 1o years Philadelphia, Pa. 


Mary Louise at 3 years Mary Louise at 6 months 
Dear Miss Waldo: wan aay now nave wc anatiatshie, restful, sale chair. The “Komfy Kid™ 
s i ir makes the y happy, prevents it from standing up, squirmin; 
WOULD like to become a Joy out, rocking, or tipping. It is built for the baby’s comer rahe . 
Giver. _ The “Komfy = cee aang the —— re ; - 
: , is sanitary, comfortable, urable; it has an adjustable back, 
I am a boy nine years old. I like an adjustable foot rest, and an adjustable sankery tray; | 
to play ball and go on picnics. I _— with _ baby and may be made to fit a child Lia WN 
like all kinds of sport. Dee TT” 
Pp a ae een oe Kenly Hil Bubchele. if the dealer hasn't Us. md 
LEHMAN PREIS, it in si write us-direct for an illustrated booklet and price list. é AAR 
Age 9 years Waterproof, La. D K G COMPANY {Ye 


CHICAGO, ILL. TRADE MARK 


Dear CHILD LIFE: 
AM enclosing a poem that | 


I wrote last winter. I am alsoen- “ os ; 

closing a picture of my brother and k x TO ey MAGI-GRAPH! 

ist d If i d i 20m +e. 

See ee eae 00 aq An Ideal Xmas Gift 
What is it? 


A new “something-to-do” toy—one that enchants 
and amuses for hours at a time. MAGI-GRAPH 
ccurately and simply ee pictures for coloring. 


Magic reproducing pencil, ore set of 

pictures and paints in every . Then 

too, the magic pencil can easily copy any 
picture from storybooks, maga- 
zines, etc. It will not wear out. 
Directions easy to follow. 


Our Special Offer 


We send it direct from our 
factory to you. That accounts 





: BS 
: . g for its remarkably low price 
WINTER of $1.00. $1.25 west of the 
TIS a-snowing and a-blowing and A Toy 
~ The drifts are three feet deep, MAGI-GRAPH is far more 
The children’s cheeks are glowing = ce a a - 
Although it’s not with heat, salad aha a bene 
The wind is howling madly teaches him accuracy in 
‘Around each house and tree, drawing as well—an edu- 
S folks d Nike feb cational toy of excep- 
ore ee ne en ee ee tional value to every I am encl $1.00 for a MAGI-GRAPH. If I am not 
Children do, you see! ehild. Fou aad you will prompuy relund my money. Send is to 
Sages eaey. The MAGI-GRAPH Co. 
BERNICE WELLS, 4 White St., New York, N.Y. 





Age 12 years Milwaukee, Wis. 
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Bi ke Umbrellas in Colors 
of FRUIT OF THE LOOM 








aunnnenenenousnenvenscscecscnsenenseacucnensenecnsecncnennsneucngeensncsencegnsnuengenuegsegeneesgeneessenaeeneseeneseecneseeneenesgeececneeeeneenecensseces cepeegeeaeeneuneuueanunuesunseduenceniensnnsns tte: 


CHARD HILL 
CAMP for CHIL- 
DREN extends Christmas 
Greetings to all the chil- 
dren who attended camp, 
and also to its many friends. 


A wonderful Christmas 
Gift for boys and girls is 
a season at Orchard Hill 
Camp. Full particulars 


ITS NEEDLES 
es : : even the Indian did not roam the 
with its gay handle—that’s the gift for 
the Loom, sturdy, iia Winter was coming. The days 
ast 
ee ee a eee cold. No longer did the summer 
ut the better stores. Look for the Fruit 
them, send us the ; promised to be colder than any 
Mode exclusively by i A gust of wind passed by and 
wavering, “Mr. Oak, I am so small, 
your long arms around me and keep 
started to bend his great body over 
Little Pine. 
bend over and keep me warm, but 
And then, as another great gust 
to cry, her whole frame shaking 
came on and the winds blew, and 
the Little Pine froze too, just as 
Pine’s eyes. 
into the forests, the ice in the rivers 
will be sent on request. The tears did not yield to the sun- 


Oh, Mother, jus t hke yours! HIS is a tale of the great north- 
the little girl of the family! earth, when the tall pine had no 
proof and color-fast. were becoming short, and the pine 
straps or rings, ivory tips and ferrules, 
sun hover over her, and the warm 
of the Loom label. 
money and his name. 

Polan,Katz&Co. jg shook Little Pine from head to foot. 
and you are -so big and strong! 
me warm?” 
her, but, bend asimuch as he could, 

“Oh dear,” she sighed, “when | 
the woodsman came with a great 
burst through the forest in a loud 
with convulsive sobs. Her tears 
the air grew chill and the rivers 
they were falling, and when they 

After a long time summer came, 
melted, the winds ceased and the 
shine! They did not melt. 


HOW THE PINE GOT 
ern forests in the days when 
That cunning red or bright blue umbrella : 
: ‘ needles. 
Inexpensive but made of famous Fruit of 
With ring or serap handles, $1.50. With tree stood bare, shivering with the 
$2. In sizes 18, 20, 22 and 24 inches— 
breezes caress her, and the winter 
If your dealer hasn’t 
We will supply you. that ever preceded it. 
Baltimore. Md. ““Oh-h,”’ she cried, her little voice 
Won't you bend over and wrap 
Mr. Oak pitied Little Pine and 
he could not reach poor trembling 
was a baby, my mother used to 
axe and took her away.” 
mocking laugh, Little Pine began 
fell fast, and as they fell the night 
froze, and suddenly the tears of 
were about two inches from Little 
gayly dancing over the plains and 
days grew longer. But behold! 
And then Mother Nature walked 


A set of beautiful picture post- 
cards will be sent to the chil- 
dren who write and ask for it. 


ANLeNAEODGNNOLONONSNODAGEOUONEONONCEDOUONEQOOOOOROUOOCeoDONUSEONceNaNcecnsneceuaaecennceccenoncusnnnecangcacscacaconacacssnvecorasgesq en 


Address: 


Dr. EDITH B. LOWRY 
ORCHARD HILL CAMP 


for CHILDREN 
St. Charles, Illinois 


= puannnvnenennccsnnnnsnsuesunencnvenvovensvnnvoenenennsveneansuavaneonsnsneavanenennsusnesesusenuanecusnvussuocsvasuncnoconecsvusisocseaveseaecencessoessicnouscsienedueaietiiiin 


smilingly through the forest, open- 
ing beautiful blossoms and spread- 
ing out in the sunshine, tinging the 
beautiful maple and chestnut with 
a touch of her magic fingers. 
Little Pine watched her, until she 
arrived beneath her; then she spoke 
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softly as her long slender white 
needles rustled and tinkled like 
little bells. 


“Mother Nature,” she sighed. 
“Won't you touch me and color me 
as my friends about me are colored, 
so that I may be like them and call 
the birds to enjoy their lives as I 
am enjoying mine?” 

Mother Nature, pleased with her 
unselfish request, stretched forth 
her wonderful hand and tinged the 
long needles a beautiful deep green. 

So to this day Little Pine grace- 
fully bends in the sunshine and 
when cold winter comes she stands 
bravely against the wind, and her 
beautiful needles yield not to the 
icy breath of North Wind. And 
when winter goes, and spring re- 
turns, one can see and hear her as 
she stands looking up to heaven, 
murmuring a soft prayer of thank- 
fulness through her beautiful green 
robe of needles. 


JEANETTE THURSTON 
Age 12 years Brooklyn, N. Y. 


SANTA CLAUS IS COMING 
SANTA CLAUS is coming, 


He's coming very soon. 
He's coming after dark, 
So he won't be here at noon! 


AUDREY MAE ABELL 
Age 5 years Elgin, II. 


Dear Miss Waldo: 


LIKED the poem the little girl 
from Texas wrote about ‘Where 
I Live,’ so I thought I would write 
about where I live. I want to be 
a member of the Joy Givers’ Club. 


EDITH LOU 


WHERE I LIVE 


I LIVE by the Big Horn Mountains. 
Two streams run through the 
_ town, 
They're the Big Goose and the 
Little Goose 
To the ocean flowing down. 


EDITH Lou, 


Age 8 years Sheridan, Wyo. 











Joy Givers Club 





Here it is RUBBER TIRES on 
The Famous “CHICAGO” 


ROLLER 
SKATES 


Noiseless 
Shock Absorbing 
No Slipping 
More Speed 
No other skates have ever had such wonderful wheels as these. It is 
something new to roller skating and is making a big hit. 
Regular price, $4.00 to $5.00, depending on location. Special Christmas 


offering for December only, $3.75. Send in your order now — with 
money order. 


How about a REAL STEER SLED? 


It will turn a six foot circle— 
on cement or Ice. A “Four” 
Bobs Steer. You will want 
one for coasting this winter. 


Write now for interesting information and prices 


CHICAGO ROLLER SKATE COMPANY 


4458 W. Lake Street, CHICAGO, ILL. 















ae Cpee ape et ti ay 
Get tosed ccegeeet agent lunery. hungry. yes indeed. 
But, for PetON ion COASTER BRAKE, 
(Guarding sons and g iding speed) 


NEW DEPARTURE JUNIOR 
for pence pes VELOCIPEDES 
Yea one thems ave almost from day to day. Little legs 


le: ng, thighs’ ——— and skin glowing. They jeap 
re and with no justment or conscious effort, 
tot os wheels adj a 


hands. but make sure the NEw 
See eee BRAKE is on the axle of - eos whe. 
is his saf ea eel peace-of-mind insurance. 


Manufactur. 
THE NEW DEPARTURE MFG. e &., Bristol, Conn. 


oh i a oa 
sheprinted by permission from John Martsn's Book, The Child's Magazine 











STUDENTS TEMPERA COLORS 


CHILD LIFE 


'HESE colors are prepared rily 
5 for Students attending Schools and 
Art Institutions. The quality is of the 
very best and Schools throughout the 
country are adopting them as their 
standard color. One Art Supervisor 
wrote us “J have never used such splendid 
colors before. They are excellent.” 

_ In addition to these sets we put w 
eighteen colors in 34x34" and 1x5’ 
Lithographed tubes. 

You will like these colors. They 
make painting a real pleasure. Order 
a set or two now. 


USED IN CHICAGO SCHOOLS AND ART INSTITUTIONS 


SIX COLOR SET | 
Containing one tube each 


Carmine Chrome Yellow 
Vermilion Ultramarine Blue | 
White Emerald Green | 


se GO 
PAINTING SETS FOR 


Size of Tube }x2}’ 
Size of Box 3x7” 


TEN COLOR SET 
Containing one tube each 
Carmine Persian Orange 
Chrome Yellow Vermilion 
Prussian Blue Ultramarine Blue 
Turquoise Blue White 
Emerald Green Ivory Black 


REFILLS Size of Tube {x2}" P. 
EACH 10c Size of Box ohne et $ 1 00 


Set 


THE LITTLE FOLKS 


"THE painting set shown at the right has twelve good 
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WHEN WINTER COMES 


HEN winter comes, I love to 
play 
With snowballs in the street, 
And down the hill I slide with 
sleigh 
And then it’s time to eat. 


Then on the ice I skate and oh, 

I skate ‘round corners swift and 
fast, 

And then I always hate to know 

That night is come and day is past. 


FRED GUTH 
Webster Groves, Mo. 
Age 11 years ; 


size paint tablets each a different color, mounted on 
acard. This card is in an attractive box with a genuine 
water color brush, and a number of drawings for coloring. 


You can have lots of fun with this set and its only 


35c a set Postpaid 


8 color outfit with brush and color cards same style as 


illustration size 4x7” 
25c a set Postpaid 


12 color Palette Outfit with many color cards and 2 
brushes. The colors with this set are mounted on a 


waterproof, Artist Palette, sixe of box 11x18’. 
$1.00 a set Postpaid 


SCHOOLS WRITE FOR SPECIAL PRICES 


WALLBRUNN, KLING & COMPANY 


327-329 So. Clark Street 


One of the Sweetest 


sights in the world is a child bright- 
eyed and fascinated, absorbed in some- 
thing it loves to do. 

You will love to see this look when 
your child plays with 


MAGIC MARKS 


10 little rubber stamps—a square, a circle, a 
half-circle, a double curve, a dot, a line, and 
two petals. These are to be stamped on paper 
and joined in thousands of delightful, fanciful 
combinations, designs, faces and flowers. A 
tuler, a pencil, a pad, a box of crayons, an 
instruction book, all in a gift box, ready to 
bring joy. 

And they are so easy to get. Justa dollar 
bill and your name on this coupon. 


DOMIDUCA TOYS STUDIOS, 
Downers Grove, Ili. 


Please send me, subject to complete approval, 
on ~ of MAGIC MARKS, for which I enclose 


a 


CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 


Actual Size 8x10” 


THEODORE ROOSEVELT, JR 
MARY ANTIN 
DOUGLAS FAIRBANKS 


James E. West, chief executive of the 
Boy Scouts of America, and Maud Wood 
Park, president of the National League of 
Women Voters, are among the famous 
Americans sending messages to the boys 
and girls of the CuiLp LirE Good Citizens’ 
League. 


Mothers! Teachers! 
Community Leaders! 


Are the children of your community 
reading these messages? Are you making 
a real effort to train them for good citizen- 
ship? The Cup Lire Good Citizens’ 
League is organizing branch leagues through- 
out the United States and in other countries, 
with this as its sole aim. Read Page 856 
and mail the coupon below for full infor- 
mation concerning the new movement 
that CuiLp LIFE is promoting. Member- 
ship pins will be sent for the children whose 
names, ages and addresses you give us. 


—--—----------5 


CHILD LIFE MAGAZINE 

536 S. Clark St., Chicago, Ill. 

I am interested in the new service CHILD 
LiFE is providing its readers. Please send 


I 
1 
| 
| me complete information about the CHILD 
Lire Good Citizens’ League. 

! 

l 

I 


| 
Street and Number | 


Town and State | 


sia ses ak Sols le ll ak eh oe 


MARY ELLEN DUGAN 


Dear CHILD LIFE: 

WOULD like to become a mem- 

ber of the Joy Givers’ Club. 

| am sending a picture of my dog 
and myself. My dog’s name is 
Nick and he is three years old. 
His color is brindle and white, and 
he is a very smart dog. He carries 
a basket and also carries in the 
wood. He will sit upon a chair and 
can also catch his tail. Will you 
please publish this letter and the 
picture? I have had the last three 
copies of CHILD LIFE and have en- 
joyed reading them very much. 

MARY ELLEN DUGAN 

Age 9 years Downieville, Calif. 
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THE LIFE OF THE 
SUNBEAM 


GLANCING through the window 
pane 

Glory on the sunbeam shone! 

Dancing with me at my play, 

Sunbeam, sunbeam, come again! 


FREDERICK GARNER RANNER, Jr., 


Cochituate, Mass. 
Age 4 years, 1 month 


MY TRIP TO AUSTRALIA 


HEN I left San Francisco I 
went down to the Hawaiian 
Islands to Honolulu where I stayed 
for about five or maybe six hours. 
I went to a hotel at Waikikie beach, 
where I had lunch and went 
swimming in the surf. We bought 
some pretty chains of berries made 
by the Hawaiians. The time passed 
quickly. Before I knew it | was 
on the ship bound for Pango-pango 
in the Samoan Islands. 

When we got there the natives 
helped load and unload the chip. 
They are bronze in color, something 
like the American Indian. The 
native band came on board and 
played. They had on gaily colored 
dresses. I was given a canoe which 
was about three feet long and was 
carved by the natives. 


After we left Pango-pango we 
went to Sydney, Australia. On 
the way there we had a masquerade 
party. Everybody had on different 
costumes. Most of them were 
very funny. Here I must leave 
you because we are in Sydney 
Harbor now. 


JOHN STEVENS LEIB 
Age 10 years 


BABY SISTER 


HAVE a baby sister; 
She is the sweetest thing. 
I hug her and I kiss her 
And when she cries I sing. 
She wakes up in the morning 
And starts to bill and coo. 
I dearly love to hear her, 
And I know that you would, too. 


_MARGARET HAUSER 


Age 8 years Rochester, N. Y. 


Joy Givers Club 881 


Know the Stars Intimately! 
OLARIS is a new and totally 
Play F 


different game that trans- 
POLARIS 


forms the seemingly compli- 
cated science of the stars into 

Post Paid 

One Dollar 


a highly exciting and entertain- 
| 8 to 80. 
Do You Know the Name of 


ing pastime for children from 
the North Star ? 


Ask your dealer or order direct from 


The POLARIS CO. 


1403 New York Avenue Box A. Washington, D. C. 


New Crowell Books 


Nature’s Craftsmen 
By Inez N. McFex. $1.75 
Tells of the ants, bees, spiders, cater- 


pillars and other insect builders and 
workers. Fully illustrated. 


ACTION POEMS 


Action Poems and Plays for 
Children 
By Nora ArcuipaLp Smita. $2.00. 


A group of simple plays on well-known 
nursery themes. Full directions for 
acting. Illustrated by Anne M. Peck. 


Bible Stories for Young People 
By Saran E. Dawes. $2.50. 


A new edition of a prime favorite, with 
12 illustrations in full color. 


Japanese Fairy Tales 


By Witu1am Extiot Grirris. $1.60. 


Stories filled with oriental mystery and 
charm. With illustrations in color. 


Jo, the Little Machinist 
By Jowanna Spyri. §&.76. 


Gritli’s Children 


By Jonanna Spyri. $1.50. 


A delightful Swiss story by the author Another charming tale by the author 
of “‘Heidi.’”’ Illustrated in color. 


of “Heidi.” Color frontispiece. 


THOMAS Y. CROWELL CO., NEW YORK 
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Lovem Bunnies 


Soft cuddly chums for 
little boys and girls 


]OVEM BUNNIES are bulky 

little playmates 17” high, 
and weigh only 12 oz. Made of 
soft outing flannel, stuffed with 
cotton, they stand good- 
naturedly the roughest tum- 


LUZIE LOVEM TOY COMPANY 
535 Michigan Ave., Evanston, Ill. 
Gentlemen: 


Please send me post-paid one 
Lovem Bunny, for which I enclose $2.00. 





All the other gifts are forgotten when they 
see how easy it is to coax those joyful Yule- 
tide tunes out of the melodious Hohner! 


HOLIDAY 
HARMONY 


“There is no music you enjoy like the music 
you make yourself.” That’s as true of your 
friends as it is of you. Give them Hohners 
for Christmas—no other gift at the price will 
give half the pleasure. The Hohner is a 
whole orchestra in itself—it makes real music 
—sweet, tuneful, delightful music. Anybody 
can learn to play it in an hour. Ask the 
dealer for the Hohner Free Instruction Book; 
if he is out of them, write “M. Hohner, New 
York.” Hohner Harmonicas are sold every- 
where; 50c. up. 


“Own Your Own Hohner” 


OHNER 


ARMONICAS 


ANNOUNCEMENTS 
Invitations - Place Cards - Greetings 
Special Designs Made to Order - Particulars Free 
THE RIDINGS PRESS 


Box 22 - Dep A Lawrence, Massachusetts 





CHILD LIFE 


Dear Miss Waldo: 


WOULD like very much to 

belong to the Joy Givers’ Club. 
My grandmother has promised to 
subscribe for CHILD LIFE for 
my birthday. I have had the last 
three magazines, and | am trying 
to get one every month until then. 
I do not usually like to read, but 
I like very much to read CHILD 
LIFE. 

Lovingly yours, 
BARBARA PARKER 

Age 8% years _ Hollister, Calif 


Dear CHILD LIFE: 


CAN'T tell you how much I 

enjoy reading you. I look 
many times at the news stands for 
you before you get there. I wish 
you were published every week in- 
stead of every month. Many of 
my girl and boy friends wish the 
same thing, so you see how popular 
you are. I am sending a story 
that I hope will go inside your 
covers. 

MARY MARIE MONTRICE 


DORIS IN GOODY LAND 


ORIS discovered she was going 

down, down, down. Then to 
her surprise she found herself in a 
pretty little village. The houses 
were made of orange ice, with 
chocolate windows and doors. The 
roofs were made of the greenest 
wintergreen. From the trees that 
grew near these adorable little 
houses were hanging delicious loly- 
pops of all flavors and colors. As 
she wandered down the street she 
saw that the road was made of the 
roundest cream filberts. 

By this time Doris had become 
very hungry and, as she picked a 
lolypop from one of the little trees, 
a little man came out of one of the 
houses near-by. Doris saw at once 
that this little man was not like 
any man she had ever seen before. 
His body was diamond shaped and 
his head was a large red heart. 
He gave Doris a heavy blow with 
his candy cane. Doris felt herself 
tumble backwards. And then—it 


was all a dream. Doris had fallen |. 


out of bed! 


MARY MARIE MONTRICE 
Agetoyears Indianapolis, Ind. 
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KoKoMo 
“*Junior”’ 


Here’ 's the KoKoMo Junior—a ““KEYLESS” and 
“CLAM * skate for the little tots. Adjust. 
to 6 years. Can't slip off. 
Double row self-con 


skate for the smaller If y 
sper you write the factory. AD ideal 
gift. Tell Dad or Mother to see Santa right away. 
KOKOMO STAMPED METAL CO. 
Dept. 5, Kokomo, Indiana 


[AoKoMO] 


A DELIGHTFUL CHRISTMAS GIFT 
NAME PENCIL SETS FOR CHILDREN 


The DE LUXE SET (shown betow) consists of 
genuine leather case with coin pocket, filled with 
pencils ee ayn pa in assorted a. = 
rotector, er and 

a ved as shown in 18 TS kt gold. PRICE $1.8 - 00 
5 NIOR SET—3 ven 
leather case. PRICE Sec 

Send Check, Money Order 

or U. S. Postage 


IMPRINT PENCIL CO 
Dep't 3 











Ny BC@DKHOUSE 


answers at once the question “what to give,” as well as “what shall 
the children read?” Now an inspiration and delight in 25,000 homes. 
My BOOK — re ‘rman rem 
vol 2,560 pages, 537 titles, representing 197 authors—classical 
steuien-an countries, [llustrated:in color. Edit 
and indexed by Olive Beaupré Miller. “A treasure house for .” 
“Appreciations,” a booklet containing it 
eminent reviewers, famous ed: 
bBeads artists and mothers, sent free on 
Reading for Children,” by Mrs. 


— 








FOR ALL THE FAMILY 
it’s Different—Piay It and See 

DANDY | fold: Board bound in black 
A. itnamtedn's betel ede eis ie pte, aslo d 
Se ne ee 

With ene playing including a 
ee pa “a 

aan swe tes pe 

8. = ae ee pean paid this most fascinating and entertaining 


outta a ings. If well Money 
Play fr five even! not return on our 
(DEALERS WANTED) 


Baox Guarantee. 
GEM PUB. C0. Suite 01313 Engineers Bldg. Cleveland, 0. 


Boys and Girls 


wz met.cce Eam Xmas Money 


AMERICAN CHRISTMAS SEALS. Sell for 
10c . When sold, send us $3.00 and 


NEUBECKER BROS. 
961 E. 23rd St., Dept. 162, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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THX BOY 

OYMAKE 

you yust DRAW IT— 
SAW IT— 


PAINT IT— 
i MAKE IT = 


eae Be 


Make Dandy Toys! 


Of wood like the ones shown here. 
Have fun with them; or sell them and 
earn money. It’s easy. ““‘The BOY 
TOYMAKER” Outfits bring you 
everything needed; wood, coloring 
materials, set of tools., designs and 
full instructions. 

Which One Will You Have? 
Wo. 0, $1.00; Mo. 2, $2.00; Mo. 3, $3.50 
West of Miss. River, 15c extra. 

Ask for “THE TOYMAKER” at 
your toy store. Or send order and = 
one of t ea big toy-making outfits 


ponyens to your ome. Send now! 
Get it for Christmas. 


DANK & COMPANY 
2730 Atlantic Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


= MIS is re 








SCHOOL AT HOME 


Let Calvert School teach your child in your own 
home and give him a better education than if he 
went out to day school. It furnishes the lessons. 
all books and materials and guides and supervises 
the work. Established over 25 years ago, it is 
successfully teaching thousands of pupils from 4 to 
12 years of age scattered over the entire face of the 
globe and its methods and courses of study are 
world famous. Write for information to 


CALVERT SCHOOL 
11 Chase St., Baltimore, Md. 


Order 
through any 
bookseller. 
Book trade 
supplied by 
The Baker 


Joy Givers Club 


Dear Miss Waldo: 

WANT to become a member of 

the Joy Givers’ Club. I just 
finished reading the latest issue of 
CHILD LIFE, and I like it very 
much. My daddy has a drug 
store and I get CHILD LIFE there. 
I will now write a little story which 
I hope will amuse your readers. 


MAXINE RAY 


THE CHRISTMAS 
PRESENT 


ONCE upon a time there was a 

little girl named Jane. She 
was five years old and very pretty. 
She lived with her grandmother, 
for her father and mother were 
dead. Jane's grandmother was 
very poor and sometimes had 
nothing to eat. 

One December day it was close 
to Christmas. Jane said to her 
grandmother, “Will I get anything 
for Christmas?” 

Her grandmother answered, “I! 
do not know,” and tears filled her 
eyes. The little girl did not see 
the tears. 

So Christmas eve Jane hung up 
her stockings and went to bed. 
She prayed for a doll. 

Meanwhile a wealthy young lady 
whose joy it was to make poor 
children happy on Christmas day 
left a doll for Jane. The next 
morning when Jane woke up and 
found a doll you can imagine her 
happiness. 


MAXINE RAY, 


Age 11 years Portland, Ore. 


HOW ROBERT SAVED 
PUPPY 


you should 
meet the 


PLAYMAN 


DR. EMMETT 
DUNNANGELL, 


who tells about - 


TOPPO and his 
games each 
month in CHILD 
Lire will soon 
start on a tour 
of engagements 
for Clubs, 
Schools, Colleges and other 
organizations. 

If you want a big evening of fun, 
send for the PLAYMAN. tt won't 
be like any other entertainment— 
for he not only talks about play, 
but teaches new games—and groups 
from the audience play them. 

If you want THE PLAYMAN 
in your town, write us. 


By the way—DR. ANGELL’S 
new book—REAL GAMES FOR 
REAL KIDS—is just out. It has 
fifty-three funny illustrations and 
will make a dandy gift for ~~ 
boy or girl. If you want the boo 
send us $1.35. Dr. Angell will 
autograph it if you wi 


WM. B. FEAKINS, Inc. 


Times Building New York City 








WIND-O-GLOW 


Something New and Original 
itd new transparent window decoration for 


a Ch ristmas Come in seen ahentes by Pat 
—shining forth in full richness of its 






Publishers OBERT was a little boy. He requiring ne other Numination than the or 
354 Fourth . And just as effective by Day—the beautiful 
on Ge i lived in a house near a road. colors reflected by the daylight flooding the 
New York One day he saw a puppy; it limped Gnstove the Pee een 
e . . ie—No. 
STAR DUST FAIRY to him and barked. He lifted it Shepherd—-No 3'Ehe Wise Men and the Star 
By Eliza Buffington and saw its paw was cut. He took ro intredu eCIAL OFFER os sine 
° . . ° oin juce nd-O- 
Santa sure will bring to you, it in and cared for it. His mother a. 3 en eee 2 SOOee sien of 
Mm piotenae botgiee oe panei quale, said that he could keep it. After | 2 _ Sesurete’ wAfatiedciat a ee 
For he is just a perfect Saint. while it got well. It learned to LO Te 
This happy combination of song, dance, play do many tricks and played with Dear Madam: I enclose $.......... for which 


ULSAUALAUAUCQEUUAAUEDEACHSALASAGAGADALQOUEUALUDAUESUAAAUAGASESUUGEAEUNUGUDCAUUUUEUEUEUCQEUEOU AU ALEE UAE EEE 


and puzzle, is an ideal gift for children. The 


send me Wind-O-Giow Decoration No. 1....... 





edition is limi Instruct your book seller him. 


now to order it for you. 
“A most interesting and Pri ce $2 HERBERT SMITH 
postpaid 


Washington, D. C. 
Age 7% years 


unusual present for a little 
child or group of children.” — 
New York H . 











American fey 


Scroll Saw 


THE WONDER TOY 
FOR EVERY BOY 


The Biggest Little Device 
on the Market Today 


Just write on a card—send 
particulars. Print your name 
and address plainly and 
mail to 


NORTHAM BROS CO., INC. 


4349 Washington Blvd. 
CHICAGO, ILL., U.S.A. 





DDIE-NEF 


TRADE MARK 


Es SEAT 


PATENTED 


EED 


Take It With You 


>. Seat when ee ane can be 
u on any receptacle or toilet seat in 
the home. 


2. For avels lighe boat sovsins. 
enough to 
shopping bag. 


in white enamel. 
Away from home baby’s troubles 
disappear at the =e and feeling of 


DeRAND COMPANY, Inc. 
Fullerton Bidg. uis, M 


if your dealer cannot eee 


DeRAND COMPANY, Inc. 
Dept. B, Fullerton Bidg., St. Louis, Mo. 


Please send postage one KIDDIE- 
NEED Toilet Seat for which I enclose $1.00. 


CHILD LIFE 


TO MOUNT RAINIER 


MOUNTAIN, mountain, up so 
high, 

Do you ever touch the sky? 

I wish that I could climb up you 

And see if I could touch it, too. 


URSULA KELLNER 
Age 6% years Chicago, Ill. 


CHILDREN WHO WANT 
LETTERS 


Doris R. Nichols, Beacon Hall, New 
Rochelle, N. Y., age 11 years. 
Theodora Glen, 543 Wellington 
Ave., Chicago, IIl., age 11 years. 

Pearl Blatt, 158 Pavonia Ave., 
Jersey City, N. J. 

Marjorie Irene Rosbrook, Clark 
Mills, N. Y., age 13 years. 

Dorris A. Butscher, Boyd, Wis., 
age I1 years. 

Josephine Leavenworth, Greenville, 
Miss., age 11 years. 

Elaine Sorenson, 79 Poplar Street, 
Manistee, Mich., age 10 years. 

Rose Virginia Mayer, Moraine 
Hotel, Highland Park, III. 

Patricia McKenna, Bandon, Ore. 

Janet Knatvold, 414 Park Ave., 
Albert Lea, Minn. 

Lorene Hatteberg, 612 E. Park Ave. 
Albert Lea, Minn. 

Vera Victoria Anderson, Santuit, 
Mass. 

Harold M. Finley, McConnelsville, 
Ohio, age 7 years. 

Peggy Hodge, 507 N. Vienna St., 
Ruston, La., age 12 years. 

Lucile McNamee, Montezuma, Ind. 

Mary Love Farnam, Granger, lowa 
age II years. 

Gladys Hubbard, Clark Mills, 
Oneida Co., N. Y. 


AUUASANNUACQUNUEGUNNONUNCQUNNUENUNODAGC QUNGUEUODEOOECIOGNUUOAONGENEQUUNLOUUENOEACOGUNNONANOUOEQUNUUEOUONOEOCQUUNUUEOOANVAESUUEONOUGGEOUESOGUOOTOOOOONE OUUOUUOU NOONE 
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Fall Fashions 
for Children 


nan chic, individual clothes 
for children are such a joy. 
And they are not hard to make 
at home if you use the patterns 
and suggestions in “Les Robes de 
Chiquét.” 

This clever book of latest styles 
for Marie’s and Tommy’s winter 
clothes is full of suggestions for 
out-of-the ordinary frocks and 
and suits. 


Send 25 cents for a cop 
“Les Robes de Chiqué: ars 


CHILD LIFE 


Dept. 35, 536 S. Clark St., Chicago, Ill. 


CHILD LIFE, Dept. 536 
536 S. oe "St., Chicago, i. 


Please send me a copy of “Les oe de 
Chiquét. I enclose twenty-five cents 


RG aka vk vc chee eenceaneeetesesvsececers 


Serest and We. saciicscosicccsccssccccces 


Use our stationery that expresses g 
taste — your own individuality. eve 
t your name and ress in 

ing on 100 double sheets of 6% x 

1034" bond or linen finish paper—-your 

choice of white, buff, pink or blue—and 

100 envelopes ra match, 5eexa94" 

and mai repaid—all { 


in U 
your compliments 
Specify style—urite name and address 
plainly. Send $1.00 with your order today. 
Only Stationery Company giving choice 
of 4 colors and 2 styles. 


Dept. C. L. 9, 302 W. 
Hoosier Paper Co., 3d St., Marion, Ind. 


Plays for Children 


The new edition of our list of plays 
for children is a practically complete 
catalogue of all the worth-while plays 
for children published. A copy will 
be sent on request to anyone inter- 
ested in dramatics for children, on re- 
ceipt of two cents to cover mailing cost. 


OLD TOWER PRESS, Ltd., 59 E. Adams St., Chicago 


MINIATURE BANK BOOKS FOR CHILDREN 


“Just like Mother’s and Father’s!"’ 
Fascinating, Instructive, cal 


An Ideal Christmas Gift 


Set consists of bank book, cheque book, fom slips, 
personal cash account book and suggestions for use. 
Price 50¢ per set 6 sets for $2.75 


Address MRS. B. W. KUNKEL 
College Campus, Easton, Pennsylvania 


RAND MCNALLY 
BOOKS FOR CHILDREN 


12 Great Series Totaling 150 Volumes 
By the best authors and illustrators of 
children’s books. 

For sale at all shops and stores where 
books are sold. 
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Dear Miss Waldo: 

WOULD like to be a member 

of the Joy Givers’ Club. Last 
October my mother bought me 
CHILD LIFE, and I liked it so 
much that I am taking it now. I 
am sending in a poem and hope it 
will be published. 


MY DOLLY 


I HAVE a little dolly 
That is very new. 
I christened her “Mollie” 
Because her eyes are blue. 


My dolly has a little trunk 
With hats and dresses, too. 
My brother says that it’s all junk. 
I don’t think so. Do you? 
JANE DRAKE 


Age 10 years Detroit, Mich. 


Dear Miss Waldo: 
LIKE CHILD LIFE very much. 
I think The Toytown Tattler 
is very nice and all the other stories, 


too. I hope the story I am sending 
will be published. 





Joy Givers Club 


Miniature Knives 


Forks and Spoons 
for Little Mothers 


HIS attractive Knife, Fork 

and Spoon set contains six 
miniature knives, forks and 
spoons, and separate holders for 
each, which are to be embroidered 
with the embroidery outfit con- 
sisting of thimble, needle, skein 
of embroidery cotton, and em- 
broidery hoops, which is included. 
In this way education and play 
are combined in a fascinating 
way. 
Many other attractive com- 
bination sets range in price 
from soc to $2.00, which is no 
more than you would pay for 
an ordinary toy without the 
lasting value of these instruc- 
tive sets. 


Write for illustrated booklet 


RAUSER NEEDLE 
4056 Armitage Ave. CHICAGO, ILL. 


ASTHMA 


The assurance of comfortable repose 


$2.00 Set 


If your dealer is unable t I ° 
fill out and mail an enmmer Galea 


RAUSER NEEDLE KRAFT 
4056 Armitage Ave, Chicago, III. 
Gentlemen: 
Please send me 


1 S0csett [[$1.00sett $2.00 set 





ses You Child Kick 
The Covers Ott 


A DISCOVERY appeals to every sufferer from asthma. 


é he popularity of. Vapo-Cresolene is 
INCE upon a time there was a dus — . re 
little boy named Robert Joy- Continuous treatment while the pa- 
sg y Joy tient enjoys undisturbed rest. 

dove. He was seven years old. Avoidance of internal medication. 
One day he went outside to play. Prompt relief. Unquestionablje merit. 
As he was digging he struck some- “Oost 
thing hard, and he found a small ) ite 
chest of money. He then got a Est. 1879 
$200 reward for it. 32) eee 


This Cover Fast- 


ener Prevents It 


J OHN HORST Send}for descriptive booklet 73B 
. Sold by Druggists 
Age 7 years Reading, Pa. THE VAPO-CRESOLENE CO. 


All night lon; mages spite 
of rolling and tossing— 
your child will Gre se- 
cure from drafts andcold 

if you fasten the covers in place with Universal 

Cover Fasteners. Simple to attach. Will not dam- 

age bed clothing. Elastic bands allow freedom of 

movement and it cannot scratch or injure the 
child. For sale in children’s and notion departments 
and baby stores. R SEND $1.co TO— 


Universal Cover Fastener Co. 
Dept. 12A 125 East 23rd Street, New York City 


62 Cortlandt St., New York 
or L _ceeneapsieeeesenpeespneocanmeianenstenetie Bidg., Montreal, Can. 





My dear Miss Waldo: 


WAS very glad when I got your 

letter this. morning. I was so 
glad that I thought I would write 
something else. This is a poem. 
I hope you will like it. 


ctures 
seaman, eture woodwork 


Moore Push-Pins 
Heads—Steel Points 





Am! Boys and Girls—See Page 856 


THE PANSY 
“THE pansy in my garden Bere: GIRLS! 
Has a lovely little face, : we t 


And her dress and petticoats 
Are made of purple lace. 

The pretty little pansy 

Was always happy and bright 
And when the evening came 
The pansy said, “Good night.” 
JANET PRATT 
Englewood, N. J. 





Age 11 years 





GCOOTING is great sport! It develops. big muscles! 
Helps you grow to be a big healthy man! Think of 
the fun you will have flying down the street! 


Did You Ever Hear of Such a Fine Scooter? 


This fine scooter is painted in ty guard on both wheels. Strong 

a shiny bright red. It has big 8 steel construction throughout, 
inch disc wheels with rubber tires, except the varnished wood hand- 

_ just like the finest automobiles les. Win this and you will have 
you-see. There isa mudandsafe- the finest scooter on the street. 


How You Can Win Your Scooter 


Just get four new subscriptions for CHILD LIFE, other than your 
own. CHILD LIFE costs only $3.00 a year. The mothers of four of 
your friends will gladly give you their subscriptions when you show 

them what a fine magazine CuiLp LIFE is, and tell them how much 
fun you have reading it and about this fine scooter which you are 


going to win. 
Tear SEND IN THIS ENTRY BLANK NOW 


d Write your name on this entry blank, tear it out and send 
out an ae : : ; ; 

send in this it in. We will write you a letter telling you how to easily 
Entry Blank get the four subscriptions and we will send you order blanks. 


= ENTRY BLANK 


| coe LIFE, 
| 536 South Clark Street, Chicago, Ill. 


Yes, I want to win this fine scooter. Tell me how and send me order blanks 
right away. 


Dear Miss Waldo: 

HAVE been reading CHILD LIFE 

and I| surely do enjoy it. I mean 
my mother reads it to me, for I 
just started to school. I started 
in September. I want to join the 
Joy Givers’ Club and: I am sending 
you this poem, the first I have 


ever tried to write. 


MARY HOPE BUSSEY 


THE LITTLE FAIRY 


OF, I'M a little fairy 

That flits about the sky, 
If I can be a Joy Giver 

I certainly will try. 


MARY HOPE BUSSEY 
Age 7 years Sherman, Texas 


SANTA’S WORKSHOP 


S I was passing Santa's shop 
I saw a wee, wee elf. 
Then he took a great big hop 
And landed on a shelf. 


I saw him land among the toys 
That Santa’s men had made 


And that Santa had made for the 
best little boys 


And on the shelf had laid. 


Then in his sleigh Santa hopped 
With all his toys behind, 
With dolls and drums and piles of 
tops— 
The good old man so kind! 


EMERSON H. BEAL 
Age 1o years’ Portland, Maine 


Dear Miss Waldo: 
ENJOY CHILD LIFE very much, 
and I would like to join the Joy ' 
Givers’ Club. Whenever I get 
restless I just sit down and read a 
story out of CHILD LIFE. I have 
written a little verse: 


SANTA CLAUS’ CHEER 


“THE snow is falling everywhere, 
And Santa Claus is near. 

So put away your troubles 

And enjoy the Christmas cheer. 
So put away your troubles, 
Little Ned and Jack and Polly, 
For you know that Santa Claus 

Is very, very jolly! 


PHOEBE ROSE INGELS 
Age 10 years Fresno, Calif. 


- UNIVERSITY 4 
i DUCATION. 








